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CHAEF. I. 


e hiſtory of a philoſophic vagabond, purſuing no- 
velty, but loſing content. 


\ FTER we had ſupped, Mrs. Arnold politely of- 
is baggage, which he at firſt ſeemed to decline; but 


on her preſſing the requeit, he was cbliged to inform 
„ that a ſtick and a wallet were all the moveable 


, my ſon,” cried I, „ you left me but poor, and 
ubt you have ſeen a great deal of the world,” —— 


e, is not the way to ſecure her; and, indeed, of 
te, I have deſiſted from the purſuit,” -ay—** fancy 


entures would be amuſing: the fir ot them 


ppany prevail for the reſt, it would be an additi- 
1 obligation,” «© Madam,” replied my ſon, 


ould not ſink m2. 'No perſon ever had a better knack 


| can promiſe you the pleaſfire you have in hearing, 
| not be half ſo great as my vanity in the recital © 
| yet in the whele narrative I can ſcarce promiſe * * 
| one adventure, as my account is not of what 1 
but what I ſaw, The firſt misfortune of my life, 
ich you all know was great; but tho' it diſtreſſed, 


fered to ſend a couple of her footmen for my 


ugs upon this earth that he could boaſt of. Why, 
r I find you are come back; and yet I make no 


Yes, Sir,” replied my 1on, “ but travelling after for- 


„ cried Mrs Arnold,” * that the accqyipt of your 


ave often heard from my niece : but could the 


doping than I. The lefs kind I found fortune then, 


LD 
As, 


more I expected from her another time, and being. 
at the bottom of her wheel, every new revolution,” © 
at lift, but could not depreſs me. I proceeded there- 1 
towards London in a fine morning no way uneaſy: 2847 
it to-raorrow, but chearful as the birds that ea free 
e road, I comforted myſelf with various refletions,- 
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5 b- . 
deliver your letter of recommendation to your couſin 


ſome learning, what do 


thor, like me? You. h- fe rcd in books, no doubt, FF 1: 


— 
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that London was the true mart where abilities of even; 
kind were ſure of meeting diſtinction and reward. 
«« Upon my arrival in town, Sir, my firſt care was u 


who was himſelf in little better circumltances tha 
me, My firſt ſcheme, you know, Sir, was to be th 
uſher at an academy, and I aſßed his advice on th 
affair, Our couſin received the propoſal with a try 
Sardonic grin, Aye, cried he, this is a pretty career Hen: 
indeed, that has been chalked out for you. I hae 
been once an uſher at a boarding ſchool myſelf ; ani 


may I die by an anodyne necklace, but I had rath e! 
be an under turnkey in Newgate, I was up early an ve 
late: I was brow-beat by the maſter, hated. for my ug per 
face by the miſtreſs, worried by the boys within and Hole 
ver permitted to ſtir out to meet civility abroad. But anole 
you ſure you are fit for a ſchool? Let me examine y wh 
a little. Have you been bred apprentice to the buſineß co! 
No. Then you won't do for a ſchool. Can you dre. . 
the boys hair? No, Then you won't do for a ſchool vo. 
Have you had the ſmall pox? No. Then you won't (Wort: 
for a ſchool, Can you lie three in a bed? No. Ton; 
you will ne do for a ſchool. Have you got a goofs the 
ſtomach ? 4 Then you will by no means do for Si; 
ſchool. No, Sir, if you are for a genteel eaſy profeſſgbing 
bind yourſelf ſeven years as an apprentice to turn a cot 
ler's wheel; but avoid a ſchool by any means. BI, 
come, continued he, I ſee you are a lad of ſpirit a ha 


mk of commencing 2 


men of genius ſtarving ade: but at preſent ate 
ſhew you forty very dull fe about town that live byW- = 
in opulence. All honeſt jogg trotmen, Who go ne 
ſnoothly and dully, and write hiſtory and politics, lar 
are praiſed; and who, had they been bred cob hubte: 
would all their lives have only mended ſhoes, but ned of 
made them.” proc 

Finding that there was no great degree of gentuWe! 2; 


affixed to the character of an uſher, I reſolved to accept d tio 


propoſal ; and having the higheſt reſpe& for literate sn 
I hailed the antiqua mater of Grub- ſtreet with reverW e 
I cho it my glory to purſue a track which DMW proj 
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Otway trod before me. In fact, I conſidered the 
Jets of this region as the parent of excellence; and 
wever an intercourſe with the world might give us 
od ſenſe, the poverty ſhe granted was the nurſe of 
aius! Big with theſe reflections, I ſat down, and find- 
that the beſt things remained to be ſaid on the wron 
e, I reſolved to write a book that ſhould be wholly 
MM: I therefore dreſt up three paradoxes with ſome 
rW-cnuity. They were falſe, indeed, but they were J 
r. The jewels of truth have been ſo often imported 4 
others, that nothing was left for ma to import but | 
e {plendid things that at a diſtance looked every bit 
rell. Witneſs you powers what fancied importance 
| perched upon my quill while I was writing. The 
ole learned world, I made no doubt, would riſe to 
oſe my ſyſtems ; but then I was prepared to oppoſæ 
oF whole learned world. Like the porcupine I fat 
collected, with a quill pointed againſt every oppoſer”? 
Well ſaid my boy,” cried I, „and what ſubject 
vou treat upon? I hope you did not paſs over the 
portance of Hierarchial monogamy, But J interrupt, 
on; you publiſhed your paradoxcs ; Well, and what 
ol the learned world ſay to your paradoxes W | 
nM Sir,” replied my ſon, © the learned World ſaid 
lo bins to my paradoxes? nothing ar all, Sir. Every 
cul: of them was employed in praiſing his friends and 
BA, or condemning his enemies; and unfortunately, } 
a hid neither, I ſuffered the cruelleſt mortiication, 


2 1 33 » 24 &# 
13 


„1 vas meditating one day in a coffee-hauſe on 
te of my paradoxes, a little man happening to 

* the room, placed himſelf in the box before me, 
ater ſome preliminary diſcourſe, finding me to bg. 
lar, drew out a bundle of propoſals, begging me 
Uo;cribe to a new edition he was going to give the 
d of Propertius, with notes. This demand neceſſa- 
produced a reply that I had no money; and that 
ellon led him on to enquire into the natrre of my | 
Cations. . Finding that my expectations were juſt aa 
os m7 purſe, I fee, cried he, you are unacquainted 

the town, I' teach you a part of it. Look at 
propoſals, upon theſe very propoſals I have ſubſiſt- 
. — —  | 


— 


.  - 


ed very comfortably for twelve years. The. moment 
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nobleman returns from his travels, a Creolian arr. 
from Jamaica, or a dowager from her country let 
ſtrike for a ſubſcription, I firſt beſiege their hearts v 
flattery, and then pour in my propolals at the breat 
If they ſubſcribe readily the firſt time, I renew myj 
quelt to beg a dedication fee. If they let me have tha; 
{mite them once more for engraving their coat of rf 
at the top. Thus, continued he, I live by vanity anc H. 


at it. But between ourſelves, I am now too well knn . 
I ſhonld be glad to borrow your face a bit: a noblen : 4 
g , a4 


of diſtinction has. juſt returned from Italy: my fac: 
familiar to his porter; but if you bring this copy 
verſes, my life for it you ſucceed, and we divide the ſpoi 

„ Bleſs us, George,” cried I.“ and is that the 


ployment of poets now! Do men of their exalted tall,” 
thus ſtoop to beggary! Can they ſo far diſgrace th oy 
calling, as to make a vile traffic of praiſe for bread !” 8 
„O no, Sir,” returned he, * a true poet can ne 
be ſo baſe; for wherever there is genius there is pri n 
6 1 e ' od-7 
The creature: I now deſcribe are only beggars in rh; Vi 
The real poet, as he braves every hardthip for fame Th 
he is equally a coward to contempt, and none but th ng 
who are unworthy protection condeſcend to ſolicit it.” 2 
Having a miud too proud to ſtoop to ſuch ind a - 
5 | ot 
nities, and yet a fortune too humble to hazard a ſec 3 
attempt for tame, I was now obliged to take a mil. M 
conrie, and write for bread. But I was unqualified ow, 
a protelion where mere induſtry. alone could en 3 
Jacceis. I could nor ſuppreſs my lurking paſſion 7/6 
ppylanſe : but nfually, conſumed that time in efforts 2 3 
excellence which takes up but little room, when it llc AYR 
have been more advantageouſly employed in the diff 3 
productions of fruitful mediocrity. My little piece ve ak; 
come forth in the midſt of a periodical publication, uw. P 
ticed and unknown. The public were more import 5 
employed, than to obſerve the eaſy fimplicity of bout! 
Hxle, or the harmony of my periods. Sheet aitcr Wh .. 6k 
was thrown off to oblivion. My eſſays were bu} 1 - | 


mong the eſſays upon liberty, caſtern tales, and % [7 
the bite of a mad dog; while Philautss, Phiial, 
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hilelutheros, and Philanthropos, all wrote better, be- 


ute they wrote faſter, than I.” 
„Now, therefore, I began to aſſociate with none but 
{appointed authors, like myſelf, who praiſed, deplored, 

id deſpiſed each other. The ſatisfaction we found in 

ery celebrated writer's attempts, was inverſely as their 
xerits: I found that no genius in another could pleaſe 

e. My unfortunate paradoxes had entirely dried up 
gat ſource of comfort. I could neither read nor write 

ich ſatisfaction; for excellence in another was my averſi- 
n, and writing was my trade,” 

„ In the midſt of theſe gloomy reflections, as I was 

e day fitting on a bench in St.*James's park, a young 
-ntleman of diſtinction who had been my intimate ac- 
naintance at the univerſity, approached me. We ſalut- 

each other with ſome heſitation, he almoſt aſhamed * 
being known to one who made ſo {habby an appear- 
ce, and I afraid of a repulſe, But my ſuſpicions ſoon 
nithed; for Ned Thornhill was at the bottom a very 
od-natured fellow.“ | 

„What did you ſay, George?“ interrupted I. 
Thornhill, was not that his name? it can certainly 
„Ino other than my landlord.” « Bleſs me,” 
ed Mrs. Arnold, * is Mr. Thornhill ſo near a neigh- 
ur of yours? He has long been a triend in our family, 
d we expect a viſit from him ſhortly,” ? 
« My friend's firſt care,” continued my ſon, © was 
alter my appearance by a very fine ſuit of his w/m ** 
paths, aud then I was admitted to his table upon —4 
e footing of halt- friend, half-underling. My buſineſs | 
„doe attend him at auctions, to put him in ſpirits 
ehe ſat for his picture, to take the left hand in his 
riot when not filled by another, and to aſſiſt at tatter- 
u kip, as the phraſe was, when we had a mind for a 
ic, Beſides this, I had twenty other little employ- 
ats in the family, I was to do many ſmall things 
out bilding ; to carry the cork ſcrew ; to ſtand god- 
tr tO all the butler's children; to ſing when I was 
; 10 be never out of humour; always to be humble. 
it I could, to be happy.” I 
in this honourable poſt, however, I was not with- 

| I 2 - out 
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out a rival. A gaptain of marines, who ſeemed formen 
for the place by nature, oppoſed me in my patron's if 


ul 
ections. His mother had been laundreſs ro a man Me. 
quality, and thus he early acquired a taſte for pimpi eb 
and pedigree, As this gentleman mide it the itudy oh 
his life to be acquainted with lords, though he was difWre 
miſſed from ſeveral for his ſtupidity; yet he found may 


of them who permitted his aſſiduities, being as dull a 
himſelf, As ff. artery Was his trade, he prac! fed i it Wi 


9) 
the eaſieſt ad dreſe imaginable ; but it came aukward ert 
ſtiſf from me; and as every day my patron's deſire 9 my 
flattery enereaſed, ſo every hour being better acquanteWocc 

* 1 
with his defects, I became more unw willing to give i Hool 
Thus I was once more ſairly going to give up the field Non 


the captain, when my friend found occaſion for my aſi 
ance. This was nothing leſs than to fight a duel fd 
him, with a gentleman whoſe ſiſter it was pretended þ 
Had uſed ill. I readily complied with his requeR, ar 
tho' I ſee you are diſpleaſed at my conduct, yet as ea 
was a debt indiſpenſably due to friendſhip, I could ble 
refuſe. I undertook the affair diſarmed my antagoriliſhez 
and ſoon after had the pleaſure of finding that the Ia lo, 
was only a woman of the town, and the igllow her bulWMoor 
and a ſharper. This piece of ſervice was repaid with HHar 
warmeſt proſeſſions of gratit ude; but as my. friend is: 
to leave town in a few days, he knew no other method ¶fere 
Jerve me, but by recommending me to his uncle Minu 
William Thortthill, and another nobleman of great diiffery: 
tinction, who enjoyed a polt under the governmenotic 
When he was gone, my firſt care was to carry his recoy o 
mendatory letter to his uncle, © ryan whoſe character Milt 
every virtue was univerſal yet juſt. I was received by oac] 
ſeryants with the moſt hoſpitable ſmiles; 1or the loſÞine; 
of the domeſties ever tranſmit their maſter's benevolendſke r 
Beiag ſhewn into a grand apartment, where Sir \Vilaent 
"ſoon came to me, I delivered my meliage and letraWith | 
which he read, and after paufing ſome minutes, Fr ha 
Sir, cried he, inform me what vou have done for Meutte 
i en. to deſerve this warm vecommendation ? PuiWicr 
 ſappole, Sir, I gueſs at your merits, you have fought Woo 
him; and. fo yon would expet a reward from me, Mu 
being the iullrument of his vices. I with, nn, 


> 
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: | 
nat my preſent refuſal may be ſome puniſhment for your - 
Wilt; but ſtill more, that it may be ſome induce- 
ent to your repentance, ——The ſeverity of this 
ebuke J bore patiently, becauſe I knew it was jaſt. My 
hole expectations now, therefore, lay in my letter to the 
reat man, As the doors of the nobility are almoſt 

ver beſet with beggars, all ready to thruſt in ſome ly 

etition, I found it no eaſy matter to gain admittance, 

owever, after bribiag the ſervants with half my worldly 

ortune, I was at laſt ſhewn into a ſpacious apartment, 

iy letter being previouſly ſent up ſor his lordſhip's in- 

dection. During this anxious interval I had full time to 

ook round me. Every thing was grand, and of happy 

ontrivance : the paintings, the fur iture, the gildings, 
xetrified me with awe, and raifed my idea of the owner. 

h, thought I to myſelf, how very great mult the poſ- 
eſſor of all theſe things be, who carries in his head the 
puſineſs of the ſtate, and whole houſe diſplays half the 
realth of a kingdom: ſure his genius muſt be unfathom- 
ble! During theſe awful reflections I heard a ſtep come 
eavily forward. Ah, this is the great man himſelf; 
lo, it was only a chambermaid. Another foot was heard 
con after. This muſt be He! No, it was only the great 
nan's valet de chambre. At laſt bis lordſhip actually made, 
is appearance, Are you, cried he, the bearer of this 
cre letter? I anſwered with a bow. I learn by this” con- 
mued he, „ as how that—But juſt at that inſtant a 
ervant delivered him a card, and without taking farther 
otice, he went out of the room, and left me to digelt 


coy own happinets at leiſure, I ſaw no more of him, 
told by a tootman that his lordſhip was going to his 
»y foach at the door. Down I immediately followed, and 
looFWined my voice to that of three or four more, who came, 


ke me, to petition for favours. His lordſhip; however, - * 
ent too faſt for us, and was gaining his charici door 
ith large ſtrides, when I hallooed out to know if I was 


Pr have any reply, He was by this time got in, and 
or W=ttered an antwer, kalf of which only I heard, the 
Buß er halt was loſt in the rattling of his chariot wheels. 


tood for ſome time with my neck ſtretched out, in the 
dure of one that was liſtening, to catch the glorious 
8 I 3 ſounds 
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ſound«s till looking round me, I found myſelf alone y 


bis lordſhip's gate.“ 

«« My patience,” continued my ſon, „was now quit 
exhauſted: ſtung with the thouſand indignities I hat 
met with, I was willing to calt myſelf away, and on 


wanted the gulph to receive me. I regarded myſelf as a 


of thoſe vile things that nature deſigned ſhould be throw 
by into her lumber room, there to periſh in-unpitied o 
ſcurity. I had flill however, half a guninea left, and d 
that I thought fortune herſelf ſhould not deprive me: but 
in order to be ſure of this I was reſolved to go inſtanth 


and ſpend it while I had it, and then truſt to occurrenW; 


ces for the reſt. As I was going along with this reſoluMr 


tion, it happened that Mr. Cripſe's office ſeemed invit 
ingly open to give me a welcome reception. In this 0 
fice Mr. Cripſe kindly offers all his majeſty's ſubjedts 


generous promiſe of 3ol. a year, for which promiſe ai 


they give in return is their liberty for life, and permiſſiont 
let him tranſport them to America as ſlaves. I was haf 
Py at finding a place where I could loſe my fears in de 


peration, and therefore entred this cell; for it had . 


appearance of one, being dark, damp, and dirty. Here 
found a number of poor creatures, all in circumſtance 
like myſelf, expecting the arival of Mr. Cripſe, preſentia 


à true epitome of Engliſh impatience. Each untraQabl 


Joul at variance with fortune, wreaked her injuries 0 


their own hearts: but Mr. Cripſe at laſt came down 


and all our murmurs were huſhed, He deigned to n 


gard me with an air of peculiar approbation, and u 


deed he was the firſt man who for a month paſt talked! 
me with ſmiles. After a few queſtions, he found T 


t for every thing in the world. He pauſed a while y 


on the propereſt means of providing for me, and fi 


ping his forehead, as if he had found it, aſſured me, t. 


- 


there was at that time an embaſly talked of from the 
nod of Pennſylvania to the Chickaſaw Indians, and ti 
he would uſe his intereſt to get me made ſecretary. 
knew in my own heart that the fellow lied, and yet 
promiſe gave me pleaſure, there was ſomething fo ma 
nificent in the ſound, I fairly, therefore, divided! 


Half guinea, one half of which went to be added to! 
thirty thouſand pounds, and with the other —_ K 
| 5 : why 


r 
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lved to go to, the next tavern, to be there more happy 

" Wk : 

„As I was going out with that reſolution, I was met 
the door by the captain of a ſhip, with whom I had 
rmerly ſome little acquaintance, and he agreed to be 

r companion over a bowl of punch. As I never choſe | 
make a ſecret of my circumſtances, he aſſured me that 
was upon the very point of ruin, in liſtening to the of- 
>-keeper's promiſes ; for that he only deſigned to ſell 

e to the plantations.” „But,“ continued he, „I 
ncy you might, by a much ſhorter voyage, be very 

nM (ily put into a genteel way of bread. Take my advice, 
u ſhip ſails to-morrow for Amſterdam ; what if you go 
ber as a paſſenger ? The moment you land all you have 
odo is to teach the Dutchmen — 4 and I'll warrant 
5 Wu'll get pupils and money enough. I ſuppoſe you un- 
rſtand Engliſh,” added he, “ by this time, or the 
ece is in it.“. I confidently aſſured him of that; but 
preſſed a doubt whether the Dutch would be willing 
learn Engliſh, He affirmed with an oath that they 
re fond of it to diſtraction; and upon that affirmati- 
agreed with his propoſal, and embarked the next 
Wy to teach the Dutch Engliſh in Holland. The wind 
s fair, our voyage ſhort, and after having paid my 
age with half my moveables, I found myſelf, fallen 
if from the ſkies, a ſtranger in one of the principal 
ets of Amſterdam, In this ſituation I was unwillin 
et any time paſs unemployed in teaching. 1 addref. 
| myſelf therefore to two or three of thoſe I met, whoſe 
pearance ſeemed moſt promiſing ; but it was impoſſi- 
to make ourſelves mutually underſtood, It was not 
this very moment I recollected, that in order to teach 
tchmen Engliſh, it was neceſſary that they ſhould firſt 
ch me Dutch. How I came to overlook ſo obvious 


tl 


he | *% TMK; is to me amazing; but certain it is I over- 
d thiWked it, | - 
J. This ſcheme thus blown up, I had ſome thoughts of 
ret ly ſhipping back to England again; but happening 


m | 
ed! 
ta 1 
1 
ſol 


d company with an Iriſh ſtudent, who was returnin 

Louvain, our converſation turning upon topics * 
ature, (for by the way it may be obſerved, that T 
as forgot the meanneſs of my circumſtances 2 - 
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could converſe upon ſuch ſubjects) from him TI learng 
that there were not two men in his whole univerſity wh 
underitood Greek. This amazed me. I inſtantly u 
ſolved to travel to Louvain, and there live by teaching 
Greek; and in thisglefion I was heartened by my hr, 
ther ſtudent, who threw out ſome hints that a. forty 
might be got by it. 
1 ſet boldiy forward the next morning, Every de 
leſſened the burchen of my moveables, like Æſop and h 
bafket of bread ; for I paid them for my lodgings to th 
® Putch as I travelled on. When I came to Louvain, 
was reſolved not to go ſneaking to the lower profeſſor 
bur openly tendered my talents to the principal him 

I went, had admittance, and offered him my ſervice 
a maſter of the Greek language, which I had been to 
was a deſideratum in his univerſity, The principal ſeen 
ed at firſt to doubt of my abilities; but of theſe I offer 
to convince him, by turning a part of any Greek auth 
he ſhould fix upon into Latin. Finding me perfectlye 
neſt in my propotal, he addreſſed me thus: Mou lee 
young man,“ continued he, I never learned Greek, a 
I don't find that I ever miſſed it, I have had a dot 
cap and gown without Greek: I have ten thouſand i 
rins a year without Greek: and I eat heartily withow 1 
Greek. In ſhort,” continued he, © I don't know Gre de. 
and I do not believe there is any uſe in it.“ e \ 
I was now too far from home to think of returningss : 

ſo I reſolved to go forward. I had ſome knowledge e b 
malic, with a tolerable voice, and now turned what t 
vnce my aumſement into a preſent means of bare ſub, { 
| ence.” I paſſed among the harmleſs peaſants of FlandqQLor 
48 and among ſuch of the French as were poor enougipid. 
* be very merry; for I ever fonnd them ſprightly in Mit 
portion to their wants. Whenever I approached a Mig. 
ſant's houſe towards night-ſall, I played one of my i 
merry tunes, and that procured me not only a loug 
but ſubſiſtence for the next day. 1 once or twice 
tempted to play for people of faſhipn.; but ther 
thought my performance oCions, and never rewali 
me even with a trifle, This was to meithe more” #} 
ordinary, as whenever I uſed formerſy, to pity tor i an 
pany, when playing was ny amuiement, my muſic le? 10 


* 
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nei ed to throw them into raptures, and the ladies eſpe- 
ally; but as it was now my only means, it was receiv- 
| with contempt: a proof how ready the world is to 
nder rate thoſe talents which a man lives by. 
In this manner I proceeded to Paris, with no deſign 
it juſt to look about me, and then to go forward, The 
ole of Paris are much fonder of ſtrangers that have 
ney, than of thoſe that have wit. You may imagine; 
en, as I could not boaſt much of either, that I was no 
eat tavourite. After I had walked about the town. 
ur or hve days, and ſeen the outſides of the beſt houſes, 
was preparing to leave this retreat of venal hoſpitality, 
nen patiing through one ot the principal ſtreets, whom 
guld I meet but our couſin, t whom you firlt recom» 
ended me. This meeting was very agreeable to me, 
(| [ believe not diſpleaſing to him, He enquired into the 
ture of my journey to Paris, and informed me of his 
nets there, which was to collect pictures, medals, in- 
thios, and antiques of all kinds, for a tleman in 
pndon, who had juſt ſtept into taſte ane ;large for- 
ne. I was ſtil more ſurpriſes a foro ur couſin 
i 9 . 5 olved i : 
caed upon ſor this office, as humſel . Aten aſſured 
he knew nothing of th. natter. 1 my aſkiug. 


ithaßw he had been twin ht the rt of a connu:cento 16 very. 
Jreſdenly, he aflured me 1 nothing was more eaſy, 


2 Whole ferret +. 12 a ſtric adberence to two- 


mines: the one always to obicrve, that the picture might 
age Ne been better if the painter had taken more paius; 


the other, to praiſe the works of Pietro Perug ino.“ 
t ſays he, as I once taught you how to be an author 
London, I'Il now undertake to inſtruct you in the art 


nziFpiture buying at Paris. | 
in 2» ith this propoſal I very readily cloſed, as it was a- 
| a 08g, and now all my ambition was to live. I went 


cfore to his lodgings, improved my dreſs by his af- 

ace, and after ſome time, accompanied him to aue- 
aof pictures, where the Engliſh geatry were expect- 
o be purchaſers, I was not a little ſurpriſed at his 
cy with people of the beſt ſaſkion, who referred 


als 
* 


weves to his judgment upon every picture or medal. 


or ao © unerring ſtandard of taſte- He mude.very gond 
ſic > Lay alliftance upon theſe occaſions ; for when alk-- 


ed. 
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ed his opinion, he would gravely take me aſide, and ai: ' 
mine, ſhrug, look wiſe, return, aud aſſure the company 
that he could give no opinion upon an affair of ſo much 
importance. Yet there was ſometimes an occaſion for: 
more ſupported aſſurance. Iremember to have ſeen hic 
after giving his opinion that the colouring of a piCtun 
was not mellow enough, very deliberat@ly take a brul 
with brown varniſh, that was accidently lying 1n the 
place, and rub it over the piece with great compoſun 
before ail the company, and then aſk if he had not in 
proved the tints, | 
When he had finiſhed his commiſſion in Paris, he lei 
me ſtrongly recommended to ſeveral men of diſtinctio 
as a perſon very proper for a travelling tutor; and I 
after ſome time employed in that capacity by a gentlema 
who brought his ward to Paris, in order to ſet him for 
ward on his tour through Europe. I was to .be th 
young gentleman's goveraor, with this injunction, tha” 
he ſhould always be permitted to direct himſelf, My f, 
pil in fact PT Aritood the art of guiding in money co 
cerns much than I, He was heir to a fortune“ 
about two kthat IA thouſand pounds, left him by an u 
cle in the Weſt-Indies; and his guardians, to quali 
him for the management of it, had bound him appre 
tice to an attorney. Thus avarice was his prevail 
paſſion: all his queſtions on the road were, how mon 
might be ſaved ; which was the leaſt expenſive courſe! 
travel; whether any thing could be bought that wou 
turn to account when diſpoſed of again in London, Sus 
curioſities on the way as could be ſeen for nothing he wi 
ready enough to look at; but if the fight was to be pa 
for, he uſuzlly aſſerted that he had been told it was 1 
worth ſeciag. He never paid a bill, that he would n 
oblerve, bow amazingly expenſive travelling was, anc 
this though he was nut yet come to the age of twen! 
one. When arrived at Leghorn, as we took a wiais 
look at the port and ſhipping, he enquired the expe0 
of the paſſage by ſea home to England, This he wa: 
formed was but a trifle, compared to his returning! 


on; ſo paying me the $941! part of my ſalary} tha!“ 
— R ; woes” 4 | 

then due, he took leuve, and embarked with ou 
> 


attendant for Loucdoa, f 14 
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| now therefore was left once more upon the world at 
ze. but then it was a ching I was uſed to, However 
kill in muſic could avail me nothing in a country 
ere every peaſant was a better mufician than I; but 
this time I had acquired another talent, which an- 
-red my purpoſe as well, and this was a ſkill in diſpu- 
on. In all the foreign univerſities and convents, there 
upon certain days philoſophical theſes maintained a- 
it every adventitious diſputant; for which, if the 
andion oppoſes with any dexterity, he can claim a 
ey in money, a dinner, and a bed for . one night, 
tnis manner therefore I fought my way towards Eng- 
d, walked along {rom city to city, examined man- 
i more nearly, and, if I may ſo expreſs it, ſaw both 
- of the picture. My remarks however, were few: 
bund that monarchy was the belt government for the 
r to live in, and common- wealths for the rich. I 
# that riches in general were in every country ano- 
name for freedo n; and that no mau is ſo fond of 
dom himſelf that he would not chuſe tos ſubject the 
| of ſome individuals of ſociety to his own. 

Upon my arrival in England, T relolved to pay my 
vects firlt to you, and then to enliſt as a volunteer in 
: firſt expedition that was ſent out; but on my jour- 
y down my reſolutions were changed, by mecting an 
| acquaintance, who I ſound belonged to a company 
comedians, that were going to make a ſummer cams 
ign in the country, The company ſeemed no! much 
diſapprove of me for an aſſociite. They all, howe- 
, apprized me of the importance of the taſk at which 
imed ; that the public was a many headed monſter, and 
It Landy ſuch as had very good heads could pleaſe it: 
ating was not to be learned in a day ; and that 
tout ſome traditional ſhr ugs, which had been on the 
ge, and only on the ftage, theſe hundred years, I 
wid never pretend to pleaſe. The next Gifculty was 
ing me with parts. as almoſt every character was in 
bing. I was driven, for ſome time, from one cha- 
der to another, till at laſt Horatio was fixed upon, 
jen the preſence of the preſent company happily 
0 fred me from adding. | \ 
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CHAP. II. 


* 


The ſhort continuance of friendſhip amongſt the 1 vicion 
which 1s coeval only with mutual ſatisfaction. 


ati 

| rno 

Y ſon's account was too long to be deliverdiſſewe 

. at once, the firſt part of it was begun thifſÞrtic 
night, and he was concluding the reſt after di He 
the next day, when the appearance of Mr. Thornhill uf 
equipage at the door ſeemed to make a pauſe in the oſs g 
neral 1::.$aton. The butler, who was now beconfifſe n 
my friend in che family, informed me with a whiſpgWt c: 
that the Squire had already made ſome overtures e of 


Miſs Wilnigt, and that her aunt and uncle ſeemed hig 
iy to approve the match, Upon Mr. Thornhill's ent 
ing, he ſeemed at ſe, ing my ſon and me, to flart bac 
but I readily imputed that to ſurprize, and not diſple 


returr 24 car wreeting with the moſt apparent cando! 
ani ator a ſhort time, his preſence ſeemed only tot 
e eneral good humour, 

iter tex he called me aſide, to enquire after 
dan. ; but upon wy informing him that ry e 
qu ry wos unſucce: sſul, he ſeemed greatly ſurpriſe 
adding, chat he had been ſinee frequently at my hou 
in order to comfort the reſt oſ my family, whom he! 
perfectly well. He then aſked if I had communict 
her misfortune to Miis Wilmot, or my fon; 
upon my reply:nz that J had not told them as yet, 
greatly: approved my prudence and precaution, defi 
me by all means to keep ir a ſecre «© For at be 
cried he, © it is but divulging one oven infamy; 4 
« perhaps Mifs Livy may not !- guilty as vs 
& imagine.” We were here inter ↄted by a fer 


who came io aſk the *Scuire in, t, tand up at c: 0 de 
dances ;' ſo that he left me quite p.afd witir iſt w 
intereſt he ſeemed to take in my concerns, His ger 
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es, however, to Miſs Wilmot, were too. obvious to 
, miſtaken 3 and yet ſhe ſeemed not perfeQtiy pleaſed, 
it bore them rather in compliance to the will of her 
mt, than from real inclination, I had even the ſatis- 
gion to ſee her laviſh ſome kind looks upon my unfor- 
mate ſon, which the other could neither extert by his 
rtune nor aſſiduity. Mr. Thornhill's _— compo- 
re, however, not a little ſurpriſed me: we had now 
atinued here a week, at the prefling inſtances of Mr. 
rnold ; but each day the more tenderneſs Miſs Wilmot 
enewed my ſon, Mr. Thornhill's friendſhip ſeemed pro- 
Hrtionably to encreaſe for him. ; „ 
mile had formerly made us the moſt kind aſſurances 
WF uſing his intereſt to ſerve the family; but now 
os generoſity was not confined to promiſes alone: 
e morning I deſigned for my departure, Mr. Thorn- 
came to me with looks of real pleaſure to inform 
e of a piece of ſervice he had done for his friend 
Weorge. This was nothing Jeſs than his having pro- 

red him an enſign's commiſſion in one of the regi- 
nts that was going to the Weſt-Indies, for which he 
d promiſed but one hundred pounds, his intereſt 
ving been ſufficient to get an abatement of the 
her two. © As for this trifling piece of ſervice,” 
Wntinued the young gentleman, I defire no other 
reward but the pleaſure of having ſerved my friend; 
rand as for the hundred pound to be paid, if you are 
y Q nnable to raiſe it yourſelves, I will advance it, and 
iſe you ſhall repay me at your leiſure.” This was a 
1onfour we wanted words to expreſs our ſenſe of: 1 
e Mdily therefore gave my bond for the money, and 
cufüßed as much gratitude as if I never intended to 

Jo : 

2t, George was to depart for town the next day to 
-inure his commiſſion, in purſuance of his generous pa- 
beſehn's directions, who judged it highly expedient to uſe 
; Wpatch, leſt in the mean time another ſhould ſtep in 
h more advantageous propoſals, The next morn- 
cherefore, our young ſoldier was early prepared for 
Leparture, and ſeemed the only perſon among us 
ir Wt was not affected by it. Neither the fatigues and 
is W'gers he was going to encounter, nor the friends and 
did K miſtreſs, 


id 
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. miſreſs, for Miſs Wilmot actually loved him, he 9. 
| leaving behind, any way damped his ſpirits. After 
to had taken leave of the reſt of the company, I gave h. 
all I had, my bleſüng. And now, my boy,” cried i 
* thou art going to fight for thy country, rememia 4 
« how thy brave grandfather fought ſor his ſacred ki ne 
« when loyalty among Britons was a virtue, Go, 1 
| % boy, and imitate him in all but his misfortunes, if; 
| «© way a misfortune to die with Lorld Falkland. CG 
«© my boy, and if you fall, tho' diſtant, expoſed and u 
„ wept by thoſe that love you, the moſt precious tes 
„ are thoſe with which heaven bedews the unburit 
* head of a ſoldier.” 

The next morning I took leave of the good 
mily, that had been kind enough to entertain n 
To long, not without ſeveral expreſſions of gratitu, 
to Mr. Thornhill for his late bounty, I left themi 
the enjoyment of all that happineſs which afMluence a 
good breeding procure, and returned towards hom 
deſpairing of ever finding my daughter more, but ſen 
ing a ſigh to heaven to ſpare and to forgive he 
I was now come within about twenty miles of hon! 

Having hired an horſe to carry me, as I was 
but weak, and comforted myſelf with the hopes 
ſoon ſeeing all I held deareſt upon earth. But Han 
night coming en, I put up at a little public hou 
by the road - ſide, and aſked for the landlord's compa 

over a pint of wine, We ſat beſide his kitchen h 
which was the belt room in the. houſe, and chat 
on politics and the news of the country. We happen 
among other topics, to talk of young 'Squire Thorn 
whom the hoſt aſſured me was hated as much as 
uncle of his, who ſometimes came down to | 
country, was loved. He went on to obſerve, f 

he made it his whole ſtudy to betray the daught 


4 


ö of ſuch as received him to their houſes, and af be { 
fortnight or three weeks poſſeſſion, he turned them Ma na 
unregarded and abandoned to the world. As we Har. 


tinued our diſcourſe in this manner, his wife, who 
been out to get change; returned, and perceiving 6 
her huſband was enjoy ing a pleaſure in which ſhe 
'- not a ſharer, ſhe afked him, in an angry tone, ut, 


* 
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? did there, to which he only replied in an ironical 
by drinkiug her health. Mr. Symmonds,” cried 
e. „you uſe me very ill, and I'll bear it no longer. 
nere three parts of the buſineſs is left for me to 
go, ard the fourth left unfiniſned; while you d6 
1 nothing but ſoak with the gueſts all day long, where- 
as if a Tſpoonful of liquor were to cure me of a fever, 
(MW | 12vcr touch a drop.” J now ſound what ſhe would 
Colt at, and immediately poured her out a glaſs, which 
ue reccived with a curteſy, and drinking towards my 
end health, © Sir” reſumed ſhe, „it is not ſo much 
ref tor the value of the liquor | am angry, but one can- 
not help it, when the honſe is going out of the win- 
dows, If the cuſtomers or gueſts are to be dunned, 
all the burthen lies upon my back, he'd as lief eat 
wif that glaſs as budge after them himſelf. There now 
mi above ſtairs, we have a young woman who has come 
to take up her lodgings here, and I don't believe ſhe 
has got any money by her over civility. I am certain 
ſhe is very flow of payment, and I wiſh ſhe were 
put in mind of it.” „What ſignifies minding 
ber,” cried the koſt, «if ſhe be flow, ſhe is ſure,” 
« I don't know that,” replied the wife; „“ but I 
know that I am ſure ſhe has been here a fortnight, 
and we have not yet ſeen the croſs of her money.” 


hog—*< I ſuppoſe, my dear,” cried he, “ we ſhall have 
pait all in a lump.” « In a lump!” cried the other, 
1 ill hope we may get it any way; and that I am reſolved 


. ſhall this very night, or out ſhe tramps, bag and 
baggage,” & Conſider, my dear,” cried the huf- 
id, ſhe is a gentlewoman, and deſerves more re- 
pe&t,*'—* As for the matter of that,” returned the hoſt- 
gentle or ſimple, out ſhe ſhall pack with a ſaſſa- 
ara, Gentry may be good things where they take, 
wt ſor my part I never ſaw much good of them at 
he ſign of the Harrow.” Thus ſaying, ſhe ran 
a narrow flight of ſtairs, that went from the kitchen 
a room over-head, and I ſoon perceived by this . 
ireſs of her voice, and the bitterneſs of her re- 
ches, that no money was to be had ſrom her 
er. I could hear her remonſtrances very diſtinctiy: 
ut, I fay, pack out this moment, tramp, thou in- 
K 2 ME. « famous 
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famous ſtrumpet, or I'll give thee a mark thou won't 
the better for this three months. What! you trumper 
to come and take up an honeſt houſe, without crosa 
coin to bleſs yourſelt with; come along, 1 ſay.” —* ( 
dear madam,” cried the ſtranger, ** pity me, a poor 
bandoned creature for one night, and death will ſoon 
the reſt,” ——1 inſtantdly knew the voice of my poor ruin 
ed child Olivia, I flew to her reſcue, while the womu 
was dragging her along by the hair, and caught 1h 
dear forlorn wretch in my arms. „% Welcome, a 
way welcome, my deareſt loſt one, my treaſure, to you 
poor old father's boſom. Tho' the vicious forſake the 
there is yet one in the world that will never for ſake the 
tho' thou hadſt ten thouſand crimes to anſwer for, | 
will forget them all.” — O my own dear” for minut; 
ſhe could no more «© my own deareſt good pap! 
Could angels be kinder! How do I deſerve ſo mucl 
The villain, I hate him and myſelf, to be a reproach! 
ſuch goodneſs. Lou can't forgive me, I know you ca 
not,” « Yes, my child, from my heart I do forgi 
thee! Only repent, and we both ſhall yet be happy. 
ſhall ſee many pleaſant days yet, my Olivia!“ —“ Al 


never, fir, never. The reſt of my wretched life multM,q ; 
infamy abroad and ſhame at home. But, alas! paſo 
you look much paler than you uſed to do. Could fes 
a thing as I am give you ſo much uneafineſs ? Sure wn. 
have too much wiſdom to taſte the miſeries of my ei. 
upon yourſelf,” “ Our wiſdom, young woman, No 
Plied J. „ Ah, why ſo cold a name, papa? cri 
ſne. This is the firſt time you ever called me by the 
cold a name! -I aſk pardon, my darling,” returned 
but I was going to obſerve, that wiſdom makes buy. p 
Low defence againſt trouble, though at laſt a ſure ondir 
The Jandlady now returned to know if we did or. 
chuſe a more gentee] apartment, to which afſenting, ed: 
were ſhewn a room, where we could converſe mere fiir, v 
ly. After we had talked ourſelves into ſome degree Vorn 
tranquillity, I could not avoid deſiring ſome accountW;c 
the gradations that led to her preſent wretched ſituaii nes 
« That villain, fir,” ſaid ſhe, «© from the firſt day of liſe te 
meeting made me honourable, though private, profW:n, 
fals.” rce 0 
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« Villain indeed,” cried I; and yet it in ſome mea - 
re ſurpriſes me, how a perſon of Mr. Burchell's good 
nſe and ſeeming honour could be guilty of ſuch delibe- 
ate baſeneſs, and thus ſtep into a family to undo it.“ 

„My, dear papa,” returned my daughter, „ you la- 
our under a ſtrange -miſtake, Mr. Burchell never at- 
mpted to deceive me. Inſtead of that he took every 
pportunity of privately admoniſhing me againſt the ar- 
ices of Mr. Thornhill, who now I find was even worſe 
an he repreſented him.“ —“ Mr. Thornhill,” inter- 
pted I, “ can it be?“ —“ Yes, Sir,” returned ſhe, 
it was Mr. Thornhill who ſeduced me, who employ- 

the two ladies, as he called them, but who, in fact, 
ere abandoned women of the town, without breeding 
Wr pity, to decoy us up to London. Their artifices, you 
ay remember, would have certainly ſucceeded, but 
r Mr. Burchell's letter, who directed thoſe reproaches 
WM: them, which we all applied to ourſelves. How he 
me to have ſo much influence as to defeat their intenti- 
ns, ſtill remains a ſecret to me; but I am convinced he 
Ws ever our warmeſt, ſincereſt friend.“ 

« You amaze me, my dear,” cried I; © but now I 
1d my firſt ſuſpicions, of Mr. Thornhill's baſeneſs were 
o well grounded: but he can triumph in ſecurity ; for 

es rich and we are poor. But tell me, my child, ſure 
was no ſmall temptation that could thus obliterate all 
e impreſſions of ſuch an education, and ſo virtuous a 
ipohtion as thine,” 5 

Indeed, Sir,” replied ſhe, “he owes all his triumph 
7 WP the defire I had of making him, and not myſelf, hap- 
dr, 1 knew that the ceremony of our marriage, which 
25 privately perſormed by a popiſh-prieſt, was no way 
Wnding, and that I had nothing to truſt to but his ho- 

ur.” © What,” interrupted I, “ and were you in- 
ed married by a prieſt, and in orders?“ “ Indeed. 
ir, we were,“ replied ſne, though we were both. 
'Oorn to conceal his name,” —* Why then, my child, 
me to my arms again, and now you are a thouſand 
es more welcome than before: for you are now his 
iſe to all intents and purpoſes : nor cap. all the laws of 
an, tho' written upon tables of adamant, leſſen the 
rce of that ſacred connexion,” | 1 


ERA % Alas, 


dy, by the ſame prieſt, to ſix or eight wives more, hon 


174 The VI cAA of WAREFTIETr. 


« Alas, papa,” replied ſne, you are but little at 
quainted with his villainies : he has been married alre 


2 
like me, he has deceived and abandoned.” ot 
«© Has he ſo?” cried I, « then we muſt hang Mor! 


prieſt, and you ſhall inform againſt him to-morrow,” 
But, Sir,” returned ſhe, „ will that be right, whe 
I am ſworn to ſecrecy ?”—** My dear,” I replied, «j 
you have made ſuch a promiſe, I cannot, nor will na 
tempt you to break it. Even tho” it may benefit the pul 
lic, you muſt not inform againſt him. In all human i 
ſtitutions a ſmaller evil is allowed to procure a great 
good; as in politics, a province may be given away to 
cure a kingdom; in medicine, a limb may be lopt off, 
preſerve the body. But in religion the law is write 
and inflexible, neter to do evil. And this law, my chil 
is right: for otherwiſe, if we commit a ſmaller evil, 
procure a greater good, certain guilt would be thus | 
curred, in expectation of contingent advantage, Ar 
though the advantage ſhould certainly follow, yet thei 
terval between commiſſion and advantage, which is 
lowed to be guilty, may be that in which we are call 
away to anſwer for the things we have done, and ti 
volume of human actions is cloſed for ever. But I inte 
rupt you, my dear, go on.“ 

« The very next morning,” continued ſhe, „“ I fou 
what little expectations I was to have from his finceri 
That very morning he introduced me to two unhap 
women more, whom, like me, he had deceived, but v 
lived in contented proſtitution. I loved him too tend: 
1y to bear ſuch rivals in his affections, and ſtrove to f 

t my infamy in a tumult of pleaſures. With this vi 
I danced, dreſſed, and talked; but ſtill was unhappy. 
gentlemen who viſited there, told me every moment 
the power of my charms, and this only contributed 
encreaſe my melancholy, as I had thrown all their p- 
er quite away. Thus each day I grew more penſive, : 
he more inſolent, till at laſt the monſter had the al 
- ance to offer me to a young Baronet of his aequaintat 
Need I deſcribe, Sir, how his ingratitude ſtung me! 
anſwer to this propoſal was almoſ madneſs, I deſired 


Fart. As I was going he offered me a purſe ; but 118 
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at him with indignation, and burſt from him in a rage, 
at ſor a while kept me inſenſible of the miſeries of my. 
vation. But I foon looked round me, and ſaw myſelf 
vile, abject, guilty thing, without one friend in the 
orld to apply to. 

« Jult in that interval, a ſtage-coach happening to 
s by, I took a place, it being my only aim to be driven 


n Cillance from a wretch I deſpiſed and detefted. F_ | 


Was ſet down here, where, ſince my arrival, my own 
wWxicty, and this woman'sunkindneſs, have been my on- 
companions. The hours of pleaſure that I have paſſ- 
W with my mamma and ſiſter, now grow painful to me. 
heir ſorrows are much ; but mine are greater than, 
eirs; tor mine are guilt and infamy.” oo 
« Have patience, my child,” cried I, * and I hope 
Wings will yet be better. Take ſome repoſe to-night 

„ to morrow I'll carry you home to your mother, and 
ie reſt of the family, from whom you will receive a kind” 
Aception, Poor woman, this has gone-to her. heart: 
er the loves you ſtill, Olivia, and will forget it.“ 5 


— — — 
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CHAP. II. 


Offences are eaſily pardoned where there is love . 
bottom. 00 
a 


* 


HE next morning I took my daughter behin 7 

me, and ſet out on my return home. As v 
travelled along, I ſtrove by every perſuaſion, to cal 
her ſorrows and fears, and to arm her with reſol 
tion to bear the preſence of her offended mother, 
took every opportuni y, from the proſpect of a f 
country, through which we paſſed to obſerve ho 
much kinder Heaven was to us, than we were to eac 
other, and that the misfortunes of nature's making we 
very few. I aſſured her, that the ſhould never pe 
ceive any change in my affections, and that dur 
my life, which yet might be long, the might depe 
upon a guardian and an inſtructor. I armed þ 
againſt the cenſures of the world. fhewed her, th 


l 
V ( 


| ; or 
books were ſweet unreproaching companions to n 
miſerable, and that if they couſd not bring us to off 
joy life, they would teach us to endure it. ni. 
The hired horſe that we rode was 19 be put vp Cue 
night at an inn by the way, within about five milcs in n 
my houſe, and as I was willing to prepare my family F.. 6 
my daughter's reception, I determined to leave her . ju 
night at the inn, and to come for her, acorapanied * 
my daughter Sophia, early the next morning. It Af 
night before we reached our appointed ſtage: howe 7; 


after ſeeing her provided with a decent apartment, 
having ordered the hoſteſs to prepare proper rellt 
ments, I kiſſed her, and proceeded towards home. 
heart caught new ſenſations of pleaſure the nea 
approached that peaceful manſion, As a bird that 
been frighted from its neſt, my affections out 
my haſte, and hovered round my little fire-fice, 
all the rapture of expectation. I called up the n 


ad things I had to ſay, and anticipated the welcome I 

45 10 receive, I already felt my wiſe's tender em- 
ee, and ſmiled at the joy of my little ones. As I 
\ked but flowly, the night waned apace. The 
hourers of the day were all retired to reſt; the 
guts were out in every cottage ; no ſounds were 
ard but of the ſhrilling cock, and the deep-mouthed 
atch-dog, at hollow diſtance, I approached my litile 
ede of pleaſure, and before I was within a furlong 
the place, our honeſt maſtiff came running to welcome 
It was now near mid-night that I came to knock at 
y door : all was ſtill and filent : my heart dilated with 
utterable happineſs, when, to my amazement, the 
vſe was © burſting out in a blaze of fire, and every 
erture was red with conflagration! I gave a loud con- 
five cuicry, and fell upon the pavement inſenſible. 
iis alarmed my ſon, who pefceiving the flames, in- 
ntly waked my wife and daughter, and all running, 
t naked, and wild with apprehenſion, recalled me to 
e with their anguiſh, But it was only to objects of 
w terror; for the flames had, by this time, caught 
roof of our dwelling, part after part continuing to 


mand upon it by turns, and then looked round me 
my two little ones; but they were not to be ſeen. 
miſery! «© Where,” cried I, „ where are my little 
cues ?*? © They are burnt to death in the flames, 


t moment J heard the cry of the babes within, who. 


r of the chamber in which they were confined, 


| ere we are,“ cried they together, while the flames 
e jd catching the bed where they lay. I caught 
by m both in my arms and ſnatched them through the 


k in. Now,” cried J, holding up my children, 
— periſh. 
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in, while the family ſtood, with ſilent agony, look- 
on, as if they enjoyed the blaze. I gazed upon 


s my wife calmly, „and I will die with them. 
e jult awaked by the fire, and nothing could have 
ped me. Where, where, are my children?“ 

4 I, ruſhing through the flames, and burſting the 


Vhere are my little ones?” ——<< Here, dear-papas 


as falt as poſſible, while juſt as I got out, the roof 


ow let the flames burn on, and all my poſſeſſions 
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proceeded to pfepare themfor the reception of our 1" 


—_— 4 „ . 8 - —_ - 
— — 2 T b - — 
g wu 
j 9 = 


« periſh, Here they are, I have ſaved my treaſun 
„ Here, my deareſt, here are our treatures, and we ſh; 
tc yet be happy.” We kiſſed our little darlings a tho 
ſand times, they claſped us round the neck, and ſeeme 
to ſhare our tranſports, while their mother laughed a 
wept by turns, 

I now ſtood a calm ſpectator of the flames, and, 2 
ter ſome time began to perceive that my arm to thi ha 
ſhoulder was ſcorched in a terrible manner. It vi. 
therefore out of my power to give my ſon any afliltanceW1a; 
either in attempting to ſave our goods, or preventin 
the flames ſpreading to our corn. By this time, th 
neighbours were alarmed, and came ruuning to out 
aſſiſtance; but all they could do was to ſtand, like u 
ſpectators of the calamity, My goods, among whic 


were the notes I had reſerved for my daughters fe 


tunes, were entirely conſumed, except a bex, vi der 
ſome papers, that ſtood in the kitchen, and two Hof 
three things more of little conſequence, which nos 
ſon brought away in the beginning. The neighbouſiſthe 
contributed, however what they could to lighten har 
diſtreſs. They brought us cloaths, and furniſhed coſas t 
of our out-houſes with kitchen utenſils; ſo that Ming 
day-light we had another, tho' a wretched dwelling line 
retire to. My honeſt next neighbour, and his Hour 


dren, were not the leaſt aſſiduous in providing us vi 
every thing neceſſ>ry, and offering whatever conſol: 
on untutored benevolence conld ſuggeſt. 

When the fears of my family had ſubſided, curiol 
to know the cauſe of my long ftay began to take plac! 
having therefore informed them of every prrticular, 


one; and tho'. we had nothing but wretchedneſs rc 
to impart, yet to procure her a welcome to what " 
had. This taſk would have been more difficult but i 
our recent calamity, which had humbled my wi: 
pride, and blunted it by more poignant affliftiohs. 
ing unable to go ſor my poor child myſelf, as 
arm now grew very painſul, 1 ſent my ſon and Cav} 
ter, who ſoon returned, ſupporting the wretched del 
quent, who had not courage to look up at her mori 
whom no inſtructions of mine could perſuade to 4 


. \ 
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reconciliation; for women have a much ſtronger 
fe of female error than men. Ah, madam,” cried 
r mother, „ this is but a poor place you are come 
i to atter ſo much finery? My daughter Sophy and T 
nM can afford but little entertainment to perſons who 
have kept company only with people of diſtinc- 
tion. Les, Mils Livy, your poor father and I 
tl have ſuffered very much of late; but 1 hope heaven 
will for give you.“ During this reception, the 
nappy victim ſtood pale and trembling, unable to 
ep or to reply; but I could not continue a ſilent 
ctator of her diſtreſs: wherefore aſſuming a degree 
on ſeverity in my voice and manner, which was ever 
owed with inſtant ſubmiſſion, “ I entreat, woman, 

that my words may be now marked once for all: 
I have here brought you back a poor deluded wan- 
wi derer; her return to duty demands the revival 
of our tenderneſs. The real hardſhips of life are 
now coming faſt upon us, let us not therefore encreaſe 
them by difſention among each other, If we live 
harmoniouſly together, we may yet be contented, 
as there are enough of us here to ſhut out the cenſur- 
ing world, and keep each other in countenance, The 
kindneſs of heaven is promiſed to the penitent, and let 
ours be directed by the example. Heaven, we are 
aſſured, is much more pleaſed to view a repentant 
ſinner, than many perſons who have ſupported a 
ourſe of undeviating rectitude. And this is right; 
or that ſingle effort by which we ſtop ſhort in the 
lown-hill path to perdition, is itſelf a greater exertion 
r virtue, than an hundred acts of juſtice,” 
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None but the guilty can be long and completely mi ſerabii 20 
f 8 WI 
ſto 

wi 

| 7 Ve 
O ME afliduity was now required to make our will {rc 
ſent abode as convenient as poſſible, and we wlll in 
ſoon again qualified to enjoy our former ſerenity. Bei pr 
diſabled myſelf from aſſiſting my ſon in our uſual c aft 
pations, I read to my family from the few books ti the 
were ſaved, and particularly from ſuch, as, by amulgf po 
the imagination, contributed to eaſe the heart. OM pl: 
good neighbours too came every day with the Lind l 
condolence, and fixed a time in which they were al . 
aſſiſt at repairing my former dwelling, Honeſt fa Fr: 
Williams was not laſt among theſe viſitors; but h we 
. tily offered his friendſhip, He would even have ſug 
newed his addreſſes to my daughter; but ſhe rejei i lut 
them in ſuch a manner as totally repreſſed his future I wh 
licitations. Her grief ſeemed formed for continuij pla 
and ſhe was the only perſon of our little ſo ciety thi bis 
week did not reſtore to chearfulneſs. She now loſt i her 
unbluſhing innocence which once taught her to rei be 
herſelf, and to ſeek pleaſure by pleaſing. Anxiety an- 


had taken ſtrong poſſeſſion of her mind, her beine 
began to be impared with her conſtitution, and req ral 
ſtill more contributed to diminiſh it. - Every tender Vit 
thet, beſtowed on her fiſter brought a pang to her Mei) 
and a tear to her eye; and as one vice, tho” cured ſuſt 
- moſt ever plants others where it has been, ſo her for 
Alt, tho' driven out by repentance, lett jealouſy 
y behind. I ſtrove a thouſand ways to leſſen 
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re, and even forgot my own pain in a concern for 
r's, collecting ſuch amuſing paſſages of hiſtory, as 2 
ong memory and ſome reading could ſuggeſt. Our 
happineſs, my dear,” I would ſay, „is in the power 
of one who can bring it about a thouſand unforeſeen 
ways, that mock our foreſight. If example be ne- 
ceſſary to prove this, I'll give you a ſtory, my child, 
told us by a grave, tho' ſoinetimes a romancing, 
hiſtorian. 
« Matilda was married very young to a Neapolitan 
11M nobleman of the firſt quality, and found herſelf a 
widow and a mother at the age of fifteen, As ſhe 
ſtood one day careſſing her infant ſon in the open 
window of an apartment, which hung over the river 
Volturna, the child, with a ſudden ſpring leaped 
. from her arms into the flood below, and diſappeared 


in a moment. The mother, ſtruck with inſtant ſur- 


Ball prize, and making an effort to ſave him, plunged in 
ocel after; but, far from being able to aſſiſt the infant, 
sti {he herſelf with great difficulty eſcaped to the op- 
uid poſite ſhore, juſt when ſome French ſoldiers were 

Of plundering the country on that fide, who immediate- 
ind ly made her their priſoner. — 
al © As the war was then carried on between the 
French and Italians with the utmoſt inhumanity, they 
he were going at once to-perpetrate thoſe two extremes, 
ve WM ſuggeſted by appetite and cruelty. This baſe reſo- 
ec lution, however, was oppoſed by a young officer, 
re who, tho? their retreat required the utmoſt expedition, 
nul placed her behind him, and brought her in ſafety to 


th bis native city, Her beauty at firt caught his eye, 
& i her merit ſoon after his heart. They were married; 


reſſ be roſe to the higheſt poſts ; they lived long together, 
and were happy. But the felicity of a ſoldier can 
never be called permanent: after an interval of ſeve- 
ral years the troops, which he commanded having met 
with a repulſe, he was obliged to take ſhelter in the 
city where he had lived with his wife, Here they 
ſuffered .a ſiege, and the city at length was taken. 
Few hiſtories can produce more various i ; 
eruelty, than thoſe _ the French ? 
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that time exerciſed upon each other, It way reſolry 
«© by the victors, upon this occaſion, to put all th 
„ French priſoners to death; but particularly t 
„ huſband of the unfortunate Matilda, as he was pri 
*« cipally inſtrumental in protracting the ſiege. The 
«© determinations were, in general executed almoſt: 
« ſoon as reſdlved upon, The captive ſoldier 
led forth, and the executioner, with his ſword, ſto 
ready, while the ſpectators in gloomy filence awaite 
the fatal blow, which was only ſuſpended till the g 
% neral, who preſided as judge, ſhould give the ſign; 
It was in this interval of anguiſh and expectation, th 
« Matilda came to take her laſt farewell of her huſba 


« and deliverer, deploring her wretched ſituation ar cl 
«© the cruelty of fate, that had ſaved her from periſhiM'<* 
„ by a premature death in the river Volturna, to bed wh 
« ſpectator of ſtill greater calamities, The genen“ 
„ who was a young man, was ſtruck with ſurprize WM”: 
«© her beauty, and pity at her diſtreſs; but with e 
« ſtronger emotions when he heard her mention 
« former dangers. He was her ſon, the infant e. 
« whom ſhe had encountred ſo much danger. * 
« acknowledged her at once as his mother and fel , 
«© Her feet. The reſt may be eaſily ſuppoſed : the c d; 
« tive was ſet free, and all the happineſs that Hf 
« friendſhip, and duty could confer on each, e 
4 united,” 3 
In this manner I would attempt to amuſe my th 
ter; but ſhe liſtened with divided attention; f : N 
own misfortunes engroſſed all the pity ſhe once bi © 
thoſe of another, and nothing gave her eaſe. i» : hole 
pany ſhe dreaded contempt : and in ſolitude ſhe 0 b L 
found anxiety. Such was the colour of her wretchqſ' << 
neſs, when we recejred certain information, that “ 
Thornhill was going to be married to Miſs Wilmot, . * 
whom I always ſuſpected he had a rcal paſſion, tho n, 
took every opportunity before me to expreſs his cif** | 
tempt both of her perſon and fortune. This n« ws aff 2 
| © * * encreaſe poor Olivia's aflliftion ; ſuch 2 oule 
ach of fidelity, was more thaa her courage © orth 


. : +. 


pport. I was reſolved, however, to get more certain 
formation, and to defeat, if poſſible, the completion 
his deſigns, by ſending my ſon to old Mr, Wilmot's, 
ith inſtructions to know the truth of the report, and to 
liver Miſs Wilmot a letter, intimating Mr. Thornhill's 
nduct in my family. My ſon went, in purſuance of 
directions, and in three days returned, aſſuring us 
the truth of the account; but that he had found it 
poſſible to deliver the letter, which he was therefore 
liged to leave, as Mr. Thornhill and Miſs Wilmot 
ere viſiting round the country, They were to be mar- 
d, he ſaid, in a few days, having appeared together 
church th2 Sunday before he was there, in great: 
lendour, the bride attended by ſix young ladies dreſſed 
white, and he by as many gentlemen. Their ap- 
oaching nuptials filled the whole country with re- 
cing, and they uſually rode out together in the grand- 
(oF <quipage that had been ſeen in the country for 
any years. All the friends of both families, he ſaid, 
re there, particularly the Squire's uncle, Sir William 
ornhill, who bore ſo goed a character. He added, 
it nothing but mirth and feaſting were going for- 
rd ; that all the country praiſed the young bride's 
wty and the bridegroom's fine perſon, and that they 
re immenſely fond of each other; concluding, that 
could not help thinking Mr. Thornhill one of the 
t happy men in the world, 

Why let him if he can,” returned I: * but, my ſon, 
obſerve this bed of ſtraw, and unſheltering roof; 
thoſe mouldering walls, and humid floor; my wretch- 


reeping round me for bread; you have come homey 
ny child, to all this, yet here, even here you ſe 

man that would not for a thouſand worlds exe 
aange ſituations, O, my children, if you conl- 
ut learn to commune with your own hearts, and 
now what noble company you can make them, yod 
'ould little regard the elegance and ſplendours of thy 
'orthleſs. Almoſt all men have been taught to cae 
fe a paſſage and themſelves the travellers, Th} 
militude ſtill may be improved when we obſerve thae 
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J body thus diſabled by fire, and my children 
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<« the good are joyful and ſerene, like travellers th; 
„ are going towards home; the wicked but by in 
« yals happy, like travellers that are going into exile 

My compaſlion for my poor daughter, overpowen 
by this new diſaſter, interrupted what I had farther 
obſerve. I bade her mother ſupport her, and after 
ſhort time ſhe recovered. She. appeared frem this tin 
more calm, and I imagined had gained a new degree. 
reſolution : but appearances deceived me: for her tra 
quillity was the languor cf over-wrought refentme: 
A ſupply of proviſions, charitably ſent us by my ki 
pariſkioners, ſeemed to diffuſe chearfulneſs amongſt t 
reſt of the family, nor was I diſpleaſed at ſeeing thi 
once more ſprightly and at eaſe, It would have be 
unjuſt to damp their ſatisfactions, merely to cond 
with reſolute melancholy, or to burthen them witiWeak 
ſadneſs they did not feel. Once more therefore, While 
tale went round and the ſong was demanded, and che ine. 
fulneſs condeſcehded to hover round our little ha w: 
tation, ery 
lan 
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ead 
aſion 
ugh 


za 0 
5 


Was 
ls, 


mpl. 


The Vie Ax of WAR ETI ITS. 


10 C H A . V, 

e 

a ho 
b Freſh calamities. 

1 

bo W a 

be HE next morning the ſun aroſe with peculiar 
el warmth for the ſeaſon; ſo that we agreed to 


iu eakfaſt together at the honey-ſuckle bank: where, 
hile we fate my youngeſt daughter, at my requelt, 
ined her voice to the concert on the trees about us. 
was here my poor Olivia firlt met her ſeducer, and 
ery obje& ſerved to recall her ſadneſs. But that 
gelancholy, which is excited by objects of pleaſure, 
inſpired by ſounds of harmony, ſooths the heart in- 
ad of corroding it. Her mother too, upon this oc- 
aſion, felt a pleaſing diſtreſs, and wept, and loved her 
iughter as before. Do, my pretty Olivia,” cried 
j2, let us have that little melancholy air yeur papa 
was ſo fond of, your filter Sophy has already obliged 
us. Do, child, it will pleaſe your old father,” She 
l ied in a manner ſo exquiſitely pathetic as moved 


WI. E N lovely woman ſtoops to folly, 
| And finds too Jate that men betray, 
What charm can ſooth her melancholy, - 

What art can waſh her guilt away? 


The only art her guilt to cover, | 
K To hide her ſhame from every eye, 
To give repentance to her lover, 
And wring his boſom—is to die. 
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As ſhe was concluding the laſt ſtanza, to which 
interruption in her voice from ſorrow gave pecul 
ſoftneſs, the appearance of Mr. Thornkill's equipage 
a diſtance alarmed us all, but particularly encreaſed i 
uneaſineſs of my eldeſt daughter, who, deſirous of 1h 
ning her betrayer, returned to the honſe with | 
ſiſter. In a few minutes he was alighted from his ch 
riot, and making up to the place where J was ſtill { 
ting, enquired after my health with his uſual air of 


miliarity. Sir, „ replied I, your preſent aſſurance og ve 
*« ſerves to aggravate the baſeneſs of your character; i ne 
there was a time when I would have chaſtiſed 50 lat 
« infolence, for preſuming thus to appear before ea. 
«© But now you are ſafe; for age has cooled my paſſio dri 
and my calling reſtrains them.“ for 
I vow, my dear ſir,” returned he, I am ama Ye 

* at all this; nor can I underſtand what it means yo! 
„% hope you don't think your daughter's-late excurli wl 
« with me had any thing criminal in it.” it 
„ Go,” cried I,“ thou art a wretch, a poor pitiſ ſelt 

„ Wwretch, and every way a liar; but your mean], 
ſecures you from my anger! Yet, ſir, I am deſcend as 
„ from a family that would not have borne this! A In 
«« ſo, thou vile thing, to gratify a momentary paſlugſ cou 
«© thou haſt made one poor creature wretched for li me 
and polluted a family that had nothing but hond hal 
« for their portion.” poſ 
« If ſhe or you,” returned he, „are reſolved to it's 
« miſerable, I cannot help it. But you may till Þ ſhir 
« happy; and whatever opinion you may have form $:v: 
« of me, you ſhall ever find me ready to contribute and 
« it, We can regdily marry her to another, and wiſh Tt 
„is more, ſhe may keep her lover beſide ; for I pro s 
I ſhall ever continue to have a true regard for her. tho 
I found all my paſſions awakened at this new 4 I. 
grading propoſal; for though the mind may often iſ !<c! 
calm under great injuries, little villainy can at any tighf {*e 1 
get within the ſoul, and ſting it into rage. ons 


my ſight, thou reptile,“ cried I, “nor continue #01 
* ſult me with thy preſence, Were my brave ſon 
* 8 ( hot 
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home, he would not ſuffer this; but I am old, and 
diſabled, and every way undone.” 
« I find,” cried he, „you are bent upon obliging me 
to talk in an harſher manner than I intended, But 
as I have ſhewn you what may be hoped from my 
friendſhip, it may not be improper to repreſent what 
may be the conſquences of my reſentment. My 
attorney, to whom your late bond has been tranſ- 
ferred, threatens hard, nor do I know how to pre- 
vent the courſe of juſtice, except by paying the mo- 
ney myſelf, which, as I have been at ſome expences 
lately, previous to my intended marriage, 1t is not ſo 
eaſy to be done. And then my ſteward talks of 
driving for the rent: it is certain he knows his duty; 
for I never trouble myſelf with affairs of that nature, 
Yet till I could wiſh to ſerve you, and even to have 
vou and your daughter preſent at my marriage, 
n which is ſhortly to be ſolemnized with Miſs Wilmot : 
it is even the requeſt of my charming Arabella her- 
ſelf, whom I hope you will not refuſe,” 
« Mr, Thornhill,” replied I, „hear me once for all: 
as to your marriage with any but my daughter, that 
I never will conſent to; or though your friendſhip 
could raiſe me td a throne, and your reſentment ſink 
me to the grave, yet would I deſpiſe both. Thou 
zo bait once wofully, irreparably deceived me. I re- 
poſed my heart upon thine honour, and have found 
of it's baſeneſs, Never more, therefore, expect friend- 
| WM [tip from me. Go and poſſeſs what fortune has 
mgiven thee, beauty, riches, health, and pleaſure. Go, 
tel and leave me to want, infamy, diſeaſe, and ſorrow. 
vet humbled as I am, ſhall my heart ſtill vindicate 
reits dignity, and though thou haſt my forgiveneſs, 
„chou ſhalt ever have my contempt. : : 
„If ſo,” returned he, “depend upon it you ſhall 
ſec] the effects of this inſolence, and we ſhall ſhortly 
ſee which is the fitteſt object of ſcorn, you or 1. 
pon which he departed abruptly. 
My wife and fon, who were preſent at this interview, 
med terrified with the apprehenſion, My daughters 
v finding that he was gone, came out to be informed 


of 
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of the reſult of our conference, which, when knowWit! 
alarmed them not leſs than the reſt. But as to my! 
I diſregarded the utmoſt ſtretch of his malevolency 
he had already ſtruck the blow, and now I ſtood pr 
pared to repel every new effort. Like one of thoſe i 
ſtruments uſed in the art of war, which, howery 
throws, ſtill preſents a point to receive the enemy. 

We ſoon, however found tlrat he had not threaten 
in vain tor the very next day his ſteward came to d: 
mand my annual rent, which, by the train of accidem » 
already related, I was unable to pay, The conſequen 
of my incapacity was his driving my cattle that evening 
and their being appraiſed and {old the next day for le 
than half their value. My wife and children now then 
fore entreated me to comply vpon any terms, rathe 
than incur certain deſtruction, They even begged « 
me to admit his viiits once more, and uſed all the 
little eloquence to paint the calamities I was going 
endure: the terrors of a priſon, in ſo rigorous a ſea! 
as the preſent, with the danger that threatened 
health: from the late accident that happened by the fi 
But I continued inflexible. 

„Why, my treaſures,” cried I, © why will you t a 
t attempt to perſuade me to the thing that is Hale 
right! My duty has taught me to forgive him; e 
«© my conſcience will not permit me to approve. Wai dok 1 
„you have me appland to the world what my he da 
„ mult internally condemn? Would you have ewe. 
« tamely ſit down and flatter our infamous betravaQere : 
“ and to avoid a priſon continually ſuffer the me 
% galling bonds of mental confinement! No, nes 
&« If we are to be taken from this abode, only let 
hold to the right; and wherever we are thrown, ! 

&« can ſtill retire to a charming apartment, and 9 
« round our own hearts with intrepidity and vi 
« pleaſure !” 

In this manner we ſpent that evening. Early! 
next morning, as the ſnow had fallen in great abi 
dance in the night, my ſon was employed in clezring 
away, and opening a paſſage before the door, He! 
not been thus eng: aged long, when he came running 
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ch looks all pale, to tell us that two ſtrangers, whom = 
Wc knew to be officers of juſtice, were making towards the | 
e Woule. 

Juſt as he ſpoke, they came in, and approaching the 

ed where J lay, after previouſly informing me of their 
mployment and buſineſs, made me their priioner, bid- 

ing me prepare to go with them to the county goal, 

Jbich was eleven miles off, 

My friends,” ſaid I, “ this is ſevere weather on 
which you have come to take me to a priſon ; and it 
D 
| 


is particularly unfortunate at this time, as one of my 
arms has lately been burnt in a terrible manner, and 
it has thrown me into a flight fever, and I want 
MF cloaths to cover me, and I am now too weak and old 
to walk far in ſuch deep ſnow: but if it muſt be ſo, 
[Il try to obey you.“ 
I then turned to my wife and children, and directed 1 
em to get together what few things were left us, and . | 
prepare immediately for leaving this place. I en- 
eated them to be expeditious and deſired my ſon to 
iſt his elder ſiſter, who, from a conſciouſneſs that ſhe 
as the cauſe of all our calamities, was fallen, and had 
pſt anguiſh in inſenſibility, I encouraged my wife, who, 
ale and trembling, claſped our affrighted little ones in 
er arms, that clung to her boſom in ſilence, dreading to 
ok round at the ſtrangers. In the mean time my youn;;- 
daughter prepared for eur departure, and as ſhe 8 
ived ſeveral hints to uſe diſpatch, in about an hour ws 
ere ready to depart, "£8 
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CHAP. VI. 


No ſituation, however wretched it ſeems, but has fin 
fort of comfort attending it. 


E ſet forward from this peaceful neighbonrhod 
and walked on ſlowly, My eldeſt daughter bein 
enfeebled by a flow fever, which had begun for ſo 
days to undermine her conſtitytion, one of the office 
who had an horſe, kindly took her behind him; f 
even theſe men cannot entirely diveſt themſelves of 
manity, My ſon led one of the little ones by the han 
and my wife the other, while I leaned upon my young 
girl, whoſe tears fell not for her own but my diſtreſſes. 
We were now got from my late dwelling about t 
miles, when we ſaw a crowd running and ſhouting b 
_ hind us, conſiſting of about fifty of my pooreſt parilhi 
ners. Theſe, with dreadful imprecations ſoon fe 
Upon the two officers of juſtice, and ſwearing the 
would never ſee their miniſter go to gaol while th: 
had a drop of blood to ſhed in his defence, were gol! 
to nſe them with great ſeverity. The conſequent 
might have been fatal, had I not immediately inte | 
poſed, and with ſome difficulty reſcued the officers fra 
the hands of the enraged multitude, My children vi 
looked upon my delivery now as certain, appeared trai 
ported with joy, and were incapable of containing the 
raptures. But they were ſoon undeceived, upon hen 
ing me addreſs the poor deluded. people, who came, 
they imagined, to do me ſervice. 
„ What! my friends, cried I, “ and is this 8 
te way you love me! Is this the manner you m 
„ inte 


* 
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ron you from the pulpit ! Thus 


inſtructions I have 
to fly in the face o 


me the man that has thus ſeduced you, As ſure as 
he lives he ſhall feel my reſentment. Alas! my dear 
deluded flock, return back to the duty you owe to 
God, to your country and to me. I ſhall yet per- 
haps one day ſeg you in greater felicity here, and 
contribute to make your lives more happy. But let 
it at leaſt be my comfort when I pen my fold for im- 
mortality, that not one here ſhall be wanting. | 
They now ſeemed all repentance, and melting into 
Irs, came one after the other to bid me farewell. I 
ok each tenderly by the hand, and leaving them my 
ſling, proceeded forward without meeting any farther 
erruption. Some hours before night we reached the 
yn, or rather village; for it conſiſted but of a few 
an houſes, having loſt all its former opulence, and re- 
aing no marks of its ancient ſuperiority but the 
ol. AS R 

pon entering, we put up at an inn, where we had 
h refreſhments as could molt readily be procured, and 
upped with my family with my uſual chearfulneſs, 
ter ſeeing them properly accomodated for that night, 


d formerly been built for the purpoſes of war, and 
liſted of one large apartment, ſtrongly grated, and 
ed with ſtone, common to both felons and debtors at 


ry priſoner had a ſeparate cell, where he was locked 
ſor the night, | 


Jed upon my enterance to find nothing but 


ferent. The priſoners ſeemed all employed in 
cu mon deſign, that of forgeiting thonght in mer- 


lite required upon theſe occaſions, and immediately 


was very near being all exhaulted, This was immedi- 
y ſent away for liquor, and the whole priſon {von 
Wed with riot, laughter, and prophanzneſfs. 


juſtice, and bring down ruin on 
yourſelves and me! Which is your ringleader? Shew | 


ext attended the ſheriff's licers to the priſon, which 


tain hours in the four and twenty. Beſides this, 


tions, and various ſounds of miſery; but it was 


ent or clamour. I was apprized of the uſual per- 


plied with the demand, though the little money 1 


«c How,” 4 
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How,“ cried I to myſelf,” „ ſhall men ſo n 
% wicked be cheartul, and ſhall I be melanchoh' 
„ feel only the ſame confinement with them, and 
« think I have more reaſon to be happy.” 

ith ſuch reflections I laboured to become chearfi 
but chearfulneſs was never yet produced by elt 
which is itſelf painful, As T was fitting therefore i 


corner of the gaol, in a penſive poſture, one of Me 
fellow priſoners came up, and fitting by me, enter. e 
into converſation, It was my conſtant rule in life ne. 
to avoid the converſition of any man who ſeemed re. 


defire it: for if good, I might profit by his inſtrutti, 
if bad, he might be aſſiſted by mine, I found this 
be a knowing man, of ſtrong unlettered ſenſe ; bi 
thoronzh knowledge of the world, as it is called, 


; If 
more properly ſpeaking, of human nature on the wr yn 
fide, He aſked me if I had taken care to provide ff, 11 
ſelf with a bed, which was a circumſtance I had ne. \ 
once attended to, | oy 

« That's unfortunate,” cried he, “ as you are all ret 
reed here nothing but ſtraw, and your appartmenlW.. \ 
„ very large and cold. However, you ſeem rol to 
« ſomething of a gentleman, and as I have been 1 ; 
« myſelf in my time, part of my bed- eloaths are Meg. 
te tily at your ſervice, = 

I thanked him, profeſſing my ſurprize at finding . v 
humanity in a gaol in misfortunes; adding, to Jet Nu be 
ſee that I was a ſcholar, «+ That the ſage ancient ſee 2 

eto underſtand the value of company in affine 
« when he ſaid, Ton koſmon aire, ei dos ton eta hy 
&« and in fact,“ continued I, «„ what is the World i 1 
« affords only ſolitude? &* 

« You talk of the world, Sir,” returned my fe . 
priſoner ; * the world is 61 its ditage, and yet the coſy 1 n 
or creation of the world has puzzled the philoſophers 9 rat 1 
age. What a medley of opinions have they not broached * 
the creation of the auorld. Sanconiathon, Manetho, Bereſis bo 

Ocellus Lucanus have all attempted it in vain. The lag 0 
. theſe words, Anarchon ara tai alelutatian to pan, ewhich 1 

pPlir. « I aſk pardon, Sir,” cried I,. per 
| OO gs 5 5—a_ + 64 | 


rupting ſo much learaing; but I think I have heard 


g you at Welbridge fair, and is not your name Eph 


MW imroſe, trom whom you bought a horſe;?* ? 


i He now at once recollected me; for the gloomineſs, 
the place and the approaching night had prevented 
© Yes,: 


s dilinguiſhing my features before, 
r, returned Mr. Jenkinſon, I remember vou 


m. Your neighbour Flamborough is the only proſe- 
tor I am any way afraid of at the next aſſizes: for he 
ends to ſwear poſitively" againſt me as a coiner. I 
keartily ſorry, Sir, Lever deceived you, or indeed 
y man: for you ſee,” continued he, ſhewing his 
ackles, „what my tricks have brought me to:“ 

„Well, fir,” replied I, “ your kindneſs in offering 
aſſiſtance, when you could expect nœ return, ſhall 
repaid with my endeavours to ſoften or totally ſup- 
eſs Mr. Flamborough's evidence, and I will fend my 
1 to him for that purpoſe the firſt opportunity; nor 
[ in the leaſt doubt but he will comply with my re- 


eſt, and as to my own evidence, you need be under no 
eaſineſs ahout that.“ : 1 
„ Well. fir, cried he, „all the return I can make 


Il be yours. You ſhall have more than half my bed- 


the priſon, where I think I have ſome influence.” 

W thanked him, and could not avoid being ſurpriſed at 
> preſent youthful! change in his aſpect; for at the 
had ſeen him before, he appeared at leaſt ſixty. 
Sir,“ anſwered he, „you are little acquainted 
a the world; I had at that time falſe hair, and have 


a to ſeventy, Ah ſir, had 
us in learning a trade, that I have in learning to ba 
oundrel, I might have been a rich man at this 
But rogue as I am, ſtill I may be your friend, and 
( perhaps when you 2 expect it. 


„ 
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this before. Have I not had the pleaſure of once ſee- 


> Jenkinſqn ? At this demand he only ſighed. * 
oppoſe you muſt recollect, reſumed I, . 


rfectly well, I bought an horſe, but forgot to pay for - - 


aths to night, and I'll take care to ſtand your friend. 


rat the art of —— every age from —— N 
but beſtowed half the 


We 
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civil enough, bade me a good- night. After my uſu; 
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e now prevented from further converſ; 
hm by ke arrival 42 gaoler's ſervants, who camei 
call over the priſoners names, and lock up for the nigh 
A fellow alſo, with a bundle of ſtraw for my bed atten, 
ded, who led me along a dark narrow paſlaze into 
3 paved kke the common priſoa, and in one coriier 
ot this I ſpread my bed, and the cloaths given me by ny 
fellow priſoner; which done, my conduQter who wy 


itations, and having praiſed my heavenly correct 
Tad uralt down and hegt with the utmoſt tranquilliy 
till morning. 
s he 
. ad 
1 0. ſlur! 
-v . d 
ot a 
neal 
as j1 
: as te 
| be fa 
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CHAP. VII. 


\ 


j 


*W [cformation in the gaol. To make laws complete 
? they ſhould reward as well as puniſh, 


OT 


it | 
HE next morning early I was awakened by 
my family, whom l found in tears at my bed-ſide. 
he gloomy- ſtrength of every thing about us, it ſeems, 
id daunted them, I gently rebuked their ſorrow, 
ſuring them I had never ſlept with greater tranquillity, 
nd next enquired after my eldeſt daughter, who was 
ot among them. They informed me that yeſterday's 
neaſineſs and fatigue had encreaſed her fever, and it 
as judged proper to leave her behind, My next care 
as to ſend my ſon to procure a room or two to lodge 
de family in, as near the priſon as conveniently could be 
pund, He obeyed ; but could only find one apartment, 
hich was hired at a ſmall expence, for his mother and 
ters, the gaoler with humanity conſenting to let him 
his two little brothers lie in the priſon with me. A 
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ed was therefore prepared for them in a corner of the | 
dom, which I thought anſwered very convemiently, 'I I 
as willing however previouſly to know whether my } 


tle children choſe to lie in a place which ſeemed to 
19h: them upon entrance. Mi 
i Well,” cried I, © my good hoys, how do you like | 
ar bed? I hope you are not afraid to lie ia this room, 
Is as it appears,” | | | 
No, papa” ſays Diek, T am not afraid to lie any 
here, where you are.“ 
* And I,” fays Bill, who was yet but four years old, 
love every place belt that my papa is in.“ | 
After this, I allotted to each of the family what they 
eto do, My daughter was particularly directed to 
ch her declining ſiſter's health; my wife was to at- | 
| M 2. tend 


— — — 1 


"6 


145 The Vicar of WaxtritLo. 


tend me; my little boys were to read to me: And 


for you, my ſon,” continued I, „ it is by the labour 


your hands we mutt all hope to be ſupported. Ja 


wages, as a day labourer, will be full ſufficient, vi 


proper ſrugality, to maintain us all, and comfortably tg 
Thou art now ſixteen years old, and haſt ſtrength, : 


it was given to thee, my ſon, ſor very uſeful purpose 


ſor it muſt ſave from famine your helpleſs parents x 
Jamily., Prepare then this eveniug to lobk out for we 
ugainſt to- mortow, and bring home every night vi 


9 - ot 
money vou earn, ior our ſupport,” 


of Having thus inſtructed him, and ſettled the rel, 


walked down to the common priſon, where I cod 
enjoy more air and room. But I was not long the 
when the execrations, lewdneſs, and hrutality that! 
vaded me on every ſide, drove me back to my apartme 
again. Here I fat for ſome time, pondering upon t 
ſtrange infatuation of wretches, who finding all ma 
kind in open arms againſt them, were, however labor 
ing to make themſelves a future and a tremendous ei 
my. | 

Their inſenſibility excited my higheſt compaſſion, ; 
blotted my own uneaſineſs a while from my mind, 
even appeared as a duty incumbent upon me to attem 
to reclaim them. I reſolved therefore once more to! 


turn, and in ſpite of their contempt to give theme 


advice, and conquer them by perſeverance. Gol 
therefore among them again, I informed Mr. . 
kizſon of my deſign, at which he laughed, but es 
municated it to the reſt. The propoſal was recen 
with the greateſt good humour, as it promiſed 
afford a new fund of entertainment to perſons who 
now no other reſource for mirth, but what could be- 
rived from ridicule or debauchery, | 
I therefore read them a portion of the ſervice wi 


loud unaffected voice, and found my audience p 
fectly merry upon the occaſion. Lewd whiſpe 


groans of contrition burleſqued, winking and cou 
ing, alternately excited laughter. However, I « 
tinned with my natural ſolemnity to read on, f 
ble that what I did might amend' ſome, bu: could ! 
veccive no contamination from any. | , 
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After reading, I entered upon my exhortation, which 
as rather calculated at firſt to amuſe them than to re- 
ove, I previouſly obſerved, that no other motive 
t their welfare could induce me to this; that I was 
eir fellow priſoner, and now gained nothing by preach- 
7, I was ſorry, I ſaid, to hear them ſo very prophane 
caule they got nothing by it, but might loſe a great 
al: “ For be aſſured, my friends,” cried I, for you 
e my friends, however the world may diſclaim your 
endſhip, though you ſwore twelve thouſand oaths in a 
y, it would not put one penny in your purſe. Then 
hat ſignifies calling every moment upon the devil, and 
urting his friendſhip, ſince you find how ſcurvily he 
es you? He has given you nothing here, you find, but 
mouthful of oaths and an empty belly ; and by the beſt 
counts I have of him, he will give you nothing that's 
pod hereafter, 
If uſed ill in our dealings with one man, we natur- 
bol go elſewhere. Were it not worth your while then, 
ent to try how you may like the uſage of another 
alter, who gives you fair promiſes at leaſt to come to 
m? Surely, my friends, of all ſtupidity in the world, 
s mult be greateſt, who after robbing an houſe, runs 
the thief-takers for protection. And yet how are you 
ore wiſe ? You are all ſeeking comfort from him that 
already betrayed you, applying to a more malicious 
ing than any thief-taker of them all; for they only 
coy, and then hang you but he decoys, and hangs, and, 
at is worſt of all, will not let you looſe after the 
ingman has done.“ | 
When I had concluded, I received the compliment 
my audience, ſome of whom came and ſhook me by 
ee hand, ſwearing that I was a very honelt fellow, and 
at they deſired my further acquaintance. I therefore 
omiſed to repeat my lecture next day, and actually con- 
ired ſome hopes of making a reformation here; for it 
d ever been my opinion, that no man was paſt the 
ur of amendment, every heart lying open to the ſhafts 
reproof, if the archer could but take a proper aim.. 
hen I had thus ſatisfied my mind, I went back to my 
artment, where my wife had prepared a frugal meal, 
we Mr. Jenkinſon begged leave to add his dinner to 
M 3 Ours 


ad 
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ours, and partake of the pleaſure, as he was kind enow 
to expreſs it, of my converſation. He had not yet ſa 
my family, for as they came to my apartment by a dy 
in the narrow paſſage, already delcribed, by this me- 
they avoided the common priſon. Jenkinſon at the 
interview therefore ſeemed not a little ſtruck with! 
beauty of my youngeſt daughter, which her pen 
air contributed to heighten, and my little ones did a 
paſs unnoticed. | 
„ Alas, Doctor,“ cried he, „theſe children are t 
handſome and too good for ſuch a place as this!“ 
« Why, Mr, Jenkinſon,” replied I, «thank heaw 
my children are pretty tolerable in morals, and if theyl 
ood, it matters little for the reſt.” 2 
« I fancy, fir, returned my fellow priſoner, “ that 
muſt give you great comfort to have this little family 
bout you.” | 
A comfort, Mr. Jenkinſon,” replied I, “ yes it is i 
deed a comfort, and I would not be without them f 
all the world ; for they can make a dungeon ſeem 
palace, There is but one way in this life of woundu 
my happineſs, and that is by injuring them.” 
I am afraid then, fir,” cried he, that I am in ſon 
meaſure culpable; for I think I ſee here (looking at n 
ſon Moſes) „one that I have ipjured, and by whom 
wiſh to be forgiven.” 7 8 
My ſon immediately recollected his voice and feature 
though he had before ſeen him in diſguiſe taking him! 
the hand, with a ſmile forgave him. «+ Yet,” continut 
he, I can't help wondering at what you could ſee inn 


face, to think me a proper mark for deception.” in 

« My dear fir, returned the other. it was not 50 t fr 
face, but your white ſtockings and the black ribbaſ Aft 
in your hair that allured me But no diſparagement pt! 


Your parts, I have deceived wiſer men than you inn 
time, and yet, with all my tricks, the blockheads h 
been too many for me at laſt.” 

I ſuppoſe,” cried my ſon, „ that the narrative 
ſuch a life as yours muſt be extremely inſtructive 
amuſing,” | | 


-_ 
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% Not much of either,” returned Mr. Jenkinſon- 
Thoſe relations which deſcribe the tricks and vices 
ly of mankindz” by encreaſing our ſuſpicion in life, re- 
rd our ſucceſs. The traveller that diſtruſts every per- 
on he meets, and turns back upon the appearance of e- 
-ry man that looks like a robber, ſeldom arrives in time: 
his journey's end, 5 Bs : 

« Indeed 1 think from my own experience I may ſay,. 
gat the knowing one is the ſillieſt fellow under the ſun.. 
was thought cunning from my very childhood: when 


it ſeven years old the ladies would ſay that I was a 


rfetly honelk, yet every one thought me ſo cunning, 
at not one would traſt me. Thus I was at laſt obliged 
turn ſharper in my own defence, and have lived ever 
ice, my head throbbing with ſchemes to deceive, and. 
y heart palpitating with fears of detection. i 
J uſed often to laugh at your honeſt ſimple neigh- 


jeated him once a year. Yet ſtill the honeſt man went 
rward without ſuſpicion, and grew rich, while I ſtill 
Intinued trickſy and cunning, and was poor, without 
e conſolation of being honeſt. | 
„However, continued he, let me know your caſe, 
d what has brought you here; perhaps though I have 
: * to avoid a goal myſelf, I may extricate my 
ends,” 

In comphance with his curioſity, I informed him of 
e whole train of accidents and follies that had plunged 


r | 

After hearing my ſtory, and pauſing ſome minutes, he 
Wot bis forehead, as if he had hit upon ſomething mate 
WF, and took his leave, ſaying he would try what could 


done, ; 


rfe&t little man; 6 CNN knew the world, cocked _ 
hat, and loved the Iadieg at fwenty, though I was. 


, . 
rr 2 2 ů — ————— — — — — 


dur Flamborough, and one way or another generally | 


i 


into my preſent troubles, and my utter inability to 5 
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CHAP. VIII. 


The ſame Subject continued. 


H E next morning I communicated to my wife n 

children the ſcheme I had planned of reformi lt 
the priſoners, which they received with univerſal dif: 
probation, alledging the impoſſibility and impropriety 
it; adding, that my endeavours would no way conti em 
bute to their amendment, but might probably diſgra 
my calling. | i: 

«© Excuſe me,” returned I, * theſe people, howen 
e fallen, are ſtill men, and that is.a very good title! 
«© my affections. Good council rejected, returns to 
e rich the giver's boſom; and though the inſtruQion 
© communicate may not mend them, yet it will aſſure 
ly mend myſelf. If theſe wretches, my childre 
© were princes, there would be thouſands ready to off 
« fer their miniſtry ; but, in my opinion, the keart ti 
« js buried in a dungeon is as precious as that ſeated ui 
„ on a throhe. Yes, my treaſures, if I can mend the 
« I will; perhaps they will not all deſpiſe me. P. 
« haps I may catch up even one from the gulph, : 
that will be great gain; for is there upon earth a gt 
« ſo precious as the human ſoul ?” 

Thus ſaying, I left them, and defcended to the c 
mon priſon, where I found the priſoners very mene. 
expecting my arrival: and each prepared with find 
goal trick to play upon the doctor. Thus, as I ern 


eiden*, and then aſked my pardon. A ſecond, ' 
ſtood at ſome diſtance, had a knack of ſpitting thru 
his teeth, which fell in ſhowers upon my book. 
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ird would cry amen in ſuch an affected tone, a 
ve the reſt great delight. A fourth bath flily picked 
pocket of my ſpectacles. But there was one whoſe 
ck gave more univerſal pleaſure than all the reſt; 
r obſerving the manner in which I had diſpoſed my 
oks on the table before me, he very dexterouſly diſ- 


s own in the place. However I took no notice of all 
at this miſchievous groupe of little beings could do; 
t went on, perfectly ſenſible that what was ridiculous. 


nd time, while what was ſerious would be permanent, 
y deſign ſucceeded, and in leſs than fix days ſome were 
nitent, and all attentive, 

It was now that I applauded my perſeverance and 
dreſs, at thus giving fenfibility to wretches diveſted of 
ery moral feeling, and now began to think of doing 


what more comfortable. Their time had hitherto 
en divideg between famine and exceſs, tumultuous 
Wt: and bitter repining. Their only employment was 
arrelling among each other, playing eribbage, and 
ting tobacco (toppers, From this laſt mode of idle 
duſtry I took the hint of ſetting ſuch as choſe to work 
00d being bought a general ſubſcription, and 
en manufactured, ſold by my appointment; ſo that 
h earned ſomething every day : a trifle indeed, but 
Wicient to maintain him, 


nt of immorality, and rewards for peculiar induſtry, 
us in leſs than a fortnight J had formed them into 
ſething ſocial and humane, and had the pleaſure of 


n their native ferocity into friendſhip and obedi- 
nd it were highly to be wiſhed, that legiſlative 
"er would thus direct the law rather to reformation 
0 .cverity, That it would appear convinced. that 
work of eradicating crimes is not by making puniſh- 
it taailiar, but formidable, Inſtead of our preſent, 

priſons, 


em temporal ſervices alſo, by rendering their ſituation 


did not ſtop here, but inſtituted E Mine punifh+ | 


aced one of them, and put an obſcene jeſt: book of 


my attempt, would excite micth only the nrſt or ſe- 


cutting pegs for _—_ and ſhcemakers, the pro- 


arding myſelf as a legflator, who had brought men 
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priſons, which find or make men guilty, which end 
wretches for the commiſſion of ene crime, and re 
them, if returned alive, fitted for the perpetratic 
thouſands ; it were to be wiſhed we had as in other 
of Europe, places of penitence and ſolitude, where | 
accuſed might be attended by ſuch as could give th 
repentance if guilty, or new motives to virtue if in 
cent, And this, but not the increaſing puniſhmer 
is the way to mend a ſtate: nor can I avoid even q 
tioning the — of that right which ſocial con 
nations have aſſumed of capftally puniſhing offences 
light nature. In caſes of murder their right is 0 
ous, as it is the duty of us all, from the law of {elf 
fence, to cut off that man who has ſhewn a diſregarl 
the life of another, Againſt ſuch, all nature riſe 10 
arms; but it is not ſo againſt him who ſteals my off. 
perty. Natural law gives me no right to take away 
life, as by that the horſe he ſteals is as much his pro 
as mine, If then I have any right, it muſt be fro 
compact made between us, that he who deprives theo 
of his horſe, ſhall die. But this is a falſe compact; 
cauſe no man has a right to barter his life, no more 
to take it away, as it is not his own. And next 
compact is inadequate, and would be ſet afide even! 
court of modern equity, there is a great penalty | 
| very trifling convenience, ite it is far better that! 
men ſhould live, than that one man ſhould ride. 
But a compact that is falſe between two men, is eq; 
ſo between zn hundred, or an hundred thouſand ; 
1 as ten millions of circles can never make a ſquare, ſo 
united voice of myriads cannot lend the ſmalleſt four 
tion to falſehood. It is thus that reaſon ſpeaks, and 
tutored nature ſays the ſame thing. Savages that ar? 
— by natural law alone are very tender ct 
lives oF each other; they ſeldom ſhed blood but ton 
J:ate former cruclty, | 
Our Saxon anceſtors, fierce as they were in! 
had but few executions in times of peace; and! 
commencing governments that have the print 0 
ture ſtill ſtrong upon them, ſcarce any crime |; 
capital, | 
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among the citizens of a refined community that pe 
laws, which are in the hands of the rich, are lai 
i the poor. Government, while it grows older, 
sto acquire the moroſeneſs of age; and as if our 
ſions were become dearer in proportion as they en- 
ſed, as if the more enormous our wealth, the more 
alive our fears, our poſſeſſions are paled up with new 
g every day, and hung round with gibbets to ſcare 
y invader- | | 
Uhether it is from the number of our penal laws, or 
Iicentiouſneſs of our people, that this country ſhould 
more convicts in a year, than half the dominions of 
ope united ? Perhaps it is owing to both; for they 
nally produce each other. When by indiſcriminate 
il laws a nation beholds the ſame puniſhment affixed 
iimilar degrees of guilt, from perceiving no diſtinc- 
in the penalty, the people are led to loſe all ſenſe of 
tion in the crime; and this diſtinction is the bul- 
of all morality: thus the wultitude of laws pro- 
new vices, and new vices call for freſh reſtraints, 
were to be wiſhed then that power, inſtead of con- 
pg new Jaws to puniſh vice, inſtead of drawing hard 
ords of ſociety till a convuilion come to burſt them, 
ad of cutting away wre:ches as uſeleſs, before we 
tried their utility, 14[tead of converting correction 
vengeance, it were 'oY- wiſhed that we tried the 
Qive arts of government, and made law the protec- 
but not the tyrant of the people. We ſhould then 
hat creatures, whoſe fouls are held as droſs, only 


hes, now ſtuck up for long tortures, leſt luxury 
d feel a momentary pang, might if properly treated, 
to ſinew the ſtate in times of danger, that, as their 
are like ours, thier hearts are ſo too; that few 
s are ſo baſe as that perſeverance cannot amend; 
a man may ſee his laſt crime without dying for it; 
hat very little blood will ſerve to cement our ſecu- 


CHAP. 


ed the hand of a refiner; we ſhould then find that 
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Happineſs and miſery rather the reſult of prudence th 
of virtue in this life. Temporal evils or felicities 
regarded by heaven as things merely in themſe 

_ trifling and unworthy its care in the diſtribution, 


- 


1 HAD now been confined more than a fornight, | 
1 had not ſince my arrival been viſited by my d 
Olivia, and I greatly longed to ſee her. Having « 
municated my wiſhes to my wife, the next morning: 
Poor girl entered my apartment, leaning on her filt 
arm, The change which I ſaw in her countenance {tn 
me. The numberleſs graces that once reſided th 
were now fled, and the hand of death ſeemed to 
moulded every feature to alarm me, Her temples 1 
ſunk, her forchead was tenſe, and a fatal paleneſs ſatW-! * 
on her cheek, | | r 

« I an glad to ſee thee, my dear,” cried I; “ but: 
this dejection, Livy * I hope my love, you have 
great a regard for me, to permit diſappointment t 
to undermine a life which I prize as my own. 
chcarful, child, and we may het ſee happier days.“ 

„% Yer: have ever, fir,” replied the, “been kin 
 me.marid it adds to my pain that I {tall neyer har 
opporiunity of ſharing that happineſs you pron 
Happiozis, I fear, is no longer reſerved for me he 
and I ene to be rid of a place where I have 
found citc,s, Indeed, Sir, I wiſh you would mal 
proper ſubmiſſion to Mr. Thornhill; it may, in! 
meaſure, induce him to pity you, and it will gin "i 


relief Ui dying.” t av: 
„Never, child,” replied I. I never ſhall be vr; al-. 
to acknowledge my daughter a proſtitute; for, U. How 


world may look upon your offence with fc-rs, 
be mine to regard i: as a mark of credu!'ty. . 


exile. My dear, I am no way miſerable in | 
however diſmal it may ſeem and be aſſured that 


. I 
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=. continue to bleſs me by living, he ſhall mn 
ave my conſent to make you more wretched by marrying 
nother. | 
Aiter the departure of my daughter, my fellow pri- 
ner, who was by at this interview, ſenſibly enough ex- 
tulated upon my obſtinacy, in refufing a ſubmiſſion, 
hich promiſed to give me freedom. He obſerved, that 
e reſt of my family was not to be ſacrificed to the 
ace of one child alone, and the the only one who had“ 
Fended me. Beſide,” added he, I don't know if 
WF bc juſt thus to obſtruct the union of man and wife, 
(WF hich you do at preſent, by refuſing to conſent to a | 
catch which you cannot hinder, but may render un- | 
TT "ag 
i Fir, replied IJ. * yoũ are vaacquainted v ith the 
an that oppreſſes us. I am very ſenſible that no 
bmiffion I can make could procure me liberty even 
ran hour. I am told that even in this very room à 
-btor of his, no later than laſt year, died for want. 
at though my ſubmiſſion and approbation could tranſ- 
r me from hence, to the moſt beantiful apartment he 
poſſeſſed of, yet I would grant neither; as fomething 
hiſpers me that it wonld be giving a ſanction to adul- 
ry. While my daughter lives, no other marriage of 
his ſhall ever be legal in my eye. Were ſhe removed, 
deed, I ſhould be the baſeſt of men, from any reſent- 
ent of my own, to attempt putting afunder thoſe who 
ih for an union. No, villain as he is, I conld. then: 
(h him married, to prevent the conſequences of his 
ture debaucheries. But ſhould I cot now be the moſt 
vel of all fathers, to ſign an inſtrument which mutt. 
nd my child to the grave, merely to avoid a priton 
ylelf; and thus to eſcape one pang, break my child's 
art with a thoufand ? * 
He acquieſced in the juſtice of this anſwer, but could 
t avoid obſerving, that he feared my daughter's life 
already too much waſted to keep me long a priſoner.” 
However, continued he, though you refuſe to ſubmit 
the nephew, I hope yon have no objections to lay- 
your caſe before the uncle, who has the firſt cha- 
er in the kizpdom for every thing that is juſt and” 
od. I would adviſe yon to ſend him a letter by the” 
5 rot 

5 
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arrived, but I received no anſwer to my letter: the com- 


- Viſhed like all my former. My mind, however, till ſup- 
ported itſelf though confinement and bad air began t 


\ Hor, to receive her laſt wiſhes, and teach her ſoul th 


any ſiſter an angel, now, papa,” cried the eldeſt, «a 
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PW intimating all his nephew's ill uſage, and my li 
for it that in three days you ſhall have an antwer," 
I thank'd him for the hint, and inſtantly ſet about com 
plying ; but I wanted paper, and unluckily all oy 
inoney had been laid out that morning in proviſions 
however he ſupplied me. | 
For the three enſuing days I was in a ſtate of anziey, 
to know what reception my letter might meet wich; bu 
in the mean time was frequently ſolicited by my wife ur 
ſubmit to any conditions rather than remain here, aud 
every hour received repeated accounts of the decline d 
my daughter's health, The third day and the fourth 


plaints of a ſtranger againſt a favourite nephew, we 
no way likely ro ſucceed; fo that theſe hopes ſoon vs 


0 
make a viſible alteration in my health, and my arm tha he 
had ſuffered in the fire, grew worſe. But my childre bo 
{till ſat by me, and while I was ſtretched on my ſtra e. 
read to me by turns, or liſtned and wept at my inſtruo ea 
tions. But my davghter's health declined faſter then 
mine; every meſſage from her contributed to enerea en 
my apprehenſions and pain. The fifth morning after nd 
had written the letter which was ſent to Sir Willig ao 
Thornhill, I was alarmed with an account that ſhe vt.“ 
ſpeechleſs. Now it' was that confinement was truly 


painful to me: my ſoul was burſting from its priſon t 
be near the pillow of my child, to comfort, to ſtrength 


way to heaven! Another account came, She was ei 
Piring, and yet I was debarred the mall comfort 
weepinzz by her. My fellow priſoner, ſome time after 
ohne with the laſt account. He bade me be patien 
dus was dead! —— The next morning he returned, all 
fonnd me with my two little ones, now my only comp 
is, who were uſing all their innocent efforts to con 
vort me. They entreated to read to me, and bid ment 
to cry, for I was now too old to weep. And is u 


why then are you ſorry for her? T1 wiſh I were an angel « 
of this frightful place, if my papa were with me.“ J. 
added my youngeſt darling.“ Heaven where my fl 


— — - — — —————__— - — — p — — 


eople there, and the people here are very bad. 

Mr. Jenkinſon interrupted their harmleſs prattle, by 
bſerving that now my daughter was no more 1 
zonld ſerioufly think of che reſt of my family, and at- 
einp: to ſave my own life, which was every day declin- 
ng for want of neceſſaries and wholſome air. He 
Added, that it was now incumbent on me to ſacrifice any 


hoſe who depended on me for ſupport; and that L 
vas now, both by reaſon and juſtice, obliged to try to 
econcile my landlord, 

« Heaven be praiſed,” replied I, “there is no pride 
eft me now, I ſhould deteſt my own heart if I ſaw 
ither pride, or reſentment lurking there. On the 


ſupMontrary, as my oppreſſor has been once my pariſhioner, I 
hope one day to preſent him up an unpolluted ſoul at 
tha he cternal tribunal. No, fir, I have no reſentment. 
ireaWHow, and though he has taken from me what I held 


carer than all his treaſures, though he has wrung my 
eart, for I am ſick almoſt to fainting, very ſick, my 


now, that if I have done him any injury, I am ſorry for 
t.“ Mr, Jenkinſon took pen and ink, and wrote down 
ay ſubmiſſion nearly as I haveexpreit it, to which l figned 
ny name, My ſon was employed to carry the letter to 
r. Thornhill, who was then at his ſeat in the country. 


nſver, He had ſome difficulty, he ſaid, to get a fight 
f his landlord, as the rvants were infolent and ſuſ- 
icious ; but he accidently ſaw him as he was going out 
pon buſineſs, preparing for his marriage, which was to- 
in three days, He continued to inform us, that he 
ept up in the humbleſt manner, and delivered the letter, 
bich, when Mr. Thornhill had read, he ſaid that all 
dbmiſſion was now too late and naneceſſary ; that he 
ad heard of our application to his uncle, which mer 
th the contempt it deſerved; and as for the reſt; 
dat all future applic itions ſhould be directed to bis 
ttorney, not to him. He obferved, however, that as he 
N 2 | had- 
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;, is a finet place than this, and there are none but guod 


dride or reſentment of my own, to the welfare of 


ellow priſoner, yet that ſhall never inſpire me with 
engeance, I am now willing to approve his marriage, 
nd if this ſubmiſſion can do him any pleaſure, let him... 


le went, and in about fix hours returned with a verbal 
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now diſcover the temper of the man that opprelk 


me, He can at once be facetious and cruel ; but! 


' wards an abode that looks brighter as I approach it 


child, yet ſtill you will fiad comfort in your othe 
children when I ſhall be no more.” «© We have indet 
loft,” returned ſhe, „* a darling child. My Sophi 


neurs. hut one ct the priſoners wives, who. was prelen 


1-viliion drive on, ſo that they were out of fight in 


up, nur is it in the power ol any thing on earth 


— —— — 


had a very good opinion of the diſcretion of the Hh 
young ladies, they might have been the moſt agreed 


„Well, fir,” ſaid I to my fellow priſoner, «y 


him uſe me as he will, I ſhall ſoon be free, in ſpite 
ail his bolts to reflrain me. I am now drawing n 


this expectation cheers my afflictions; and though 
ſhall leave an helpleis family of orphans behind m 
yet they will not be utterly forſaken; ſome frien( 
perhaps, will be found to afſiſt them fon the ſake 


e1 

their poor father, and ' ſome may charitably reli rie 
them for the ſake of their heavenly father.” apf 
Juſt as I ſpoke, my wife, whom I had not ſeen Hut 
day before, appeared with looks of terror, and mali on- 
efforts, but unable to ſpeak. 4+ Why, my love,” cri, 
1, „ why will you thus enecreaſe my afflidtion by youſMHte: 
-own ; what though no ſubmiſſions can turn our {eveWrot 
ma{ter, though he has doomed me to die in this play, d. 
of wretchedneis, and though we have lolt a darlngon 


my deareil, is gone, ſnatched. from us, carried off 


ruſkans.?” aca 


How, madam,” cried my fellow priſoner, © Mil «« 
Sophia carried off by villaius, ſure it cannot be?“ on 
She could only auſwer with a fixed look and a flood Mot! 


and came in with her, gave us. a more diſtinct account 
the informed us that as my wiſe, my daughter, and he 


elf, were taking a walk together on the great road a Heat. 


ie wiy out of. the village, a poſt- chaiſe and four dro 7 
P - \ . * | . 

up to them and inſtantly ſtopt. Upon which, a wal is 
irit man, but not Mr. Thorahill, ſtepping out, claſp nd 


% daughter round the waiſt, and forcing her in, bid row 


noſue nd. 3 8 
aw,“ cried I, „ the ſum of my miſeries is Malleay 


2 
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ve ine another pang. What! not one left! not to- 
ve me one ! the monſter! the child that was next 
yy heart ! ſhe had the beauty of an angel, and almott 
he wiſdom of an angel. But ſupport that woman, 
or let her fall, Not to leave me one!“ % Alas! 
y huſband,” ſaid my wife, *<* you ſeem to want 
pmafort even more than I. Qur diſtreſſes are great; 
ut [could bear this and more, if I ſaw you but eaſy. 
hey may take away my children and all the orld, 
they leave me but you.” | 5 — 
My ſon, who was preſent, endeavoured to moderate. 
ur grief ; he bade us take comfort, for he hoped that 
e might ſtill have reaſon to be thankful. —«* My. child,“ 
ried I, „ look round the world, and ſee if there be any 
appineſs left me now. Is not every ray of comlort 
ut out; while all our bright proſpects only lie be- 
ond the grave!“ “ My dear father,” returned 
e, © I hope there is ſtill ſomething that will give you an 
terval of ſatisfation; for 1 have a letter from my 
rother George, — What of him, child,” interrupted. 
does he know of our miſery. I hops my boy is exempt 
om any part of what his wretched family ſuffers? 
es, fir,” returned he, he is perfectly gay, chear- 
|, and happy. His letter brings nothing but good 
ews ; he is the favourite of his colonel, why promiſes. 
o procure him the very next lieutenancy that becomes: 
acant !“ | 

« And are you ſure of all this,“ cried my wife, © are 
ou ſure that nothing ill has befallen my boy?“ 
lothing indeed, madam,” returned my ſon, « you 
all ſee the letter, which will give you the higheſt 
pleaſure; and if any thing can procure you comfort L 
im ſnare that will.” „ But are you ſore,” ſtill re- 
heated ſhe, that the letter is from himſelf, and that he 
s really ſo happy? ——“ Yes, madam,” replied he, 
is certainly his, and he will one day be the credit 
nd the ſupport of our family!“ „Then I thank 
rovidence; cried ſhe, ** that my laſt letter to him 
as miſcarried. Ves, my dear,“ continued ſhe, turn- 
bg to me, I will now confeſs that though the hand of 
even is ſore upon us in other inſtances, it has been 
oorahle here. By the laſt letter 1 wrote my fon, 
| N3 : Which 
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which was in the. bitterneſs of anger, I deſired hin Pott 
upon his mother's bleſling, and if he had the hear: fe. 
a man, to. fee. juſtice done his father and ſiſter, aux»: 
avenge. our. cauſe. But thanks be to him that dire 
all things, it has miſcarried and 1 am at reſt,” 
Woman,“ cried I, «+ thou haft done very ill, and x 
another time my reproackes might have been mon 
ſevere. Oh! what a tremendous gulph haſt the 
clcaped, that would have buried both thee and himii 
endleis ruin, Providence, indeed, has here be 
kinder to us than we to ourſelves. It has reſerved thy 
jon to be the. father and protector of my childre 
when I ſhall be away, How. unjulily did. I complai 
A being ſtript of every comfort, when I ſtill hear thy 
Je is happy and inſenſible af aur afflictions; {till key 
ia reſerve to ſupport. his widowed. mother, to protet 
nis brothers. and filers. But what ſiſters has he leſ 
he has no fiſters.now, they. are all gone, robbed fron 
me, and I am undone,” © Father,“ interrupted n 
401, I beg you will give me leave to read his Jette 
-3 know it will pleaſe you.” Upon. which, with uy 
yerriion,, he read. as. ſalloves: f 


10 
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Way 
long 
teepe 


Honevred Sir;. 
FT. Have called off my imagination a ſew moments fro 
tue pleaſures that ſurround me, to fix it upon objed 
that are fil} more pleaſing, the dear little ſire- ſide 
eme. My fancy draus that harmleſs groupe as lilteningvoun 
do every lize of this with great compoſure. I view tho»:th 
>#2ccs with delight which, never felt the deforming haut w 
er ambition or diſtreſs! But whatever your happinet 
may be at home, 1 am ſure. it will be ſome addition to 
-10 hear that I am perfectly pleaſed with my ſituation, an 
very way nappy here. | 

Our regiment is countermanded and is not to Jeavetk 
: Kingdom ;- the colonel, who proſeſſes himſelf my rien 
(rakes me with lam to all companies where he is acquaill 
ed, and after my firlt viſit, I generally, find myſcltn 
cCeived with increaſed reſpe& upon repeating it. . I'danc 
| Jaſt night with Lady G——, and could [ forget 
xnow whom, I might be. perhaps ſucceſsful, . But 
Dy ſute· ſtill to remember. others, while. n 8 
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rotten by moſt of my abſent friends, and in this number, 
T ſcar, Sir, that TI muſt conſider you; for I have long 
xpected the pleaſure of a letter from home to no pur- 
pole. Olivia and Sophia too, promiſed to write, but 
deem to have forgotten me. Lell them ther they are 
wo arrant little baggages, and that I am- this moment 
a a moſt violent paſſion with them: vet ſtill, L know 
not how, tho' I want to bluſter a little, my heart is re- 
ſpondent only to ſofter emotions, Then tell chem, ſir, 
py ever remaining 
Your dutiſul ſon. 


15 
© In all our miſeries,“ cried' I, „ what thanks have 
e not to retura, that one at leaſt of our family is exempt- 
d from what we ſuffer, Heaven be his guard, aud. 
2ep my boy thus happy to be the ſnpporter of his wi- 
owed mother, and the father of theſe two babes, which 
xe I the patrimony I can now bequeath him. May 
ke keep their innocence from the temptations of want, 


ind be their conductor in the paths of honour,” I had 
tarce ſaid theſe words, when a-noile, like tlrat of a tu-- © 


mult, feemed to proceed from the priſon below; it died. 
way ſoon after, and a clanking of fetters was heard- 
long the paſſage that led to my apartment, Te 
eeper of the priſon entered, holding a man all bloody, 
younded and fettered with the heavieſt irons. I looked. 
»ith compaſſion on the wretch as he approached me, 
put with horror when I found it was my own fon, — 
My George! My George ! and dol behold thee thus? 
/ounded! Fettered! Is this thy happineſs! Is this the 
nanner you return to me! O that this ſight could break. 
by heart at once and let me die!” _ "+ TM 
Where, Sir, is your fortitude,” returned my ſon 
ith an intrepid voice.] muſt ſuffer, my life is for- 
1:ed, and let them take it; it is my laſt happineſs that 
have committed no murder; the! I have loſt all hopes: 
f pardon *” TEC [1 
tried to reſtrain my paſſions for a few minutes in 
lence, but I thought I ſhould have died with the effort. 
—* O my boy, wy heart weeps to behold thee (ge 


hat after all, I love them affectionately, and be aſlured of. 
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and I cannot, cannot help it. In the moment that 
thought thee bleit, and prayed for thy ſafety, to behqi 
thee thus again! Chained, wounde.l, And yet the dex 
of the youthtul is happy. But I am old, a very o 
man, and have lived to fee this day, To ſee my chi 
dren. all. untimely falling about me, while I continue 
wretched ſurvivor in the midſt of ruin! May all the curſ 
that ever ſunk a ſoul fall heavy upon the murderer of n 
children. May he live, like ine, to fee——” 
Hold, Sir,” replied my lon, „or I ſhall bluſk fe 
thee How, Sir, forgetful of your age, your holy callin 
thus to arrogate the juſlice of heaven, and fling tho 
curtes upward that muit ſoon deſcend to cruſh thy 0 
grey head with deſtruction! No, Sir, let it be your en 
now to fit me for tha: vile death I mult ſhortly ſuffer, 
arm me with hope and reſolution, to give me courage 
drink of that bitternels which muſt ſhortly be my pc 
tion“ 

« My child, you muſt not die: I am ſure no offend 
of thine can deſerve ſo vile a puniſhment. My Geor 
could never be guilty of any crime to make his ance 

- aſhamed of him.“ 
Mine, Sir,” returned my ſon, is, I tear, and u 
pardonable one. I have ſent a challenge, and that 
death by a late act of parliament. When I recein 
my mother's letter from home, I immediately ca 
down, determined to punifh the betrayer of our hone 
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nly 
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dere, 
mi 
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I he 

hey 
uppo 
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and ſent him an order to meet me, which he anſwered, 1 
in perſon, but by his diſpatching four of his domeſtic ' 
ſeize me. 1 wounded one, but the reſt made me their pri 
.ner- The coward is determined to put the law in exe“ (ll 
tion againit me, the proofs are undeniable ; and as | hole 
the firſt tranſgreſſor upon the ſtatute, I ſee no hopes en 
perdon. But you have often charmed me with the H b 
ons of fortitude, let me now, Sir, find them in 198 42 
example, | = bi 
« And, my ſon, you ſhall find them I am now rail * 
above this world, and all che pleaſures it can prod. 
From this moment I break from my heart all the wy 
that held. it down to earth, and will prepare to it * 
both for eternity. Yes, my ſon, I wilt point on by FRY 


. 


F< 
* 
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2 will take our flight together, I now ſee and am 
onvinced yon can expect no pardon here, and I can 
nly exhort you to ſeek it at that greatelt tribunal where 
re both (hall ſhortly anſwer. But let us net be niggardly 
1 our exhortation, but let all our fellow priſoners have 
ſhare: good gaoler, let them be permitted to ſtand 
dere, while 1 attempt to improve them.” Thus ſaying, 
made an effort to rite from my ſtraw, but wanted 
Irength, and was able only to recline againit the wail, 
he priſoners aſſembled according to my directions, for 
hey loved to hear my council, my ſon and his mother 
zpported me on either fide, I looked and ſaw that 
zone were wanting, and then addreſſed them with the 
ollowing exhortation. 


: CHAP. X. 
he equal dealings of providence demonſtrated with re- 
from the nature of pleature and pain, the wretched 


mult be repaid the balance of their ſufferings in the 
liſe hereafter. 


friends, my children, and fellow-ſufferers, when 

] refle& on the diſtribution of good and evil here 
clow, I had that much has been given man to enjoy, 
et till more to ſuffer, Though we ſhould examine the 
hole world, we fall not find one man ſo happy as to 


o by ſuicide. ſhew us they have nothing left to hope. 

chis life then it appears that we cannot be catictly 
jeſt, but yet we may be completely miſerable ! 

oF hy man ſhould thus feel pain, why our wretchedneſs 

aould be requiſite in the formation of univerſal felieity, 
by, when all other ſyſtems are made perſect only by 

perfection of their ſubordinate parts, the great ſyſ- 


Mſubordinate to others, but imperfect in themſelves ? 
| Theſe 


guard to the happy and the miſerable here below. That 


ave nothing left to wiſhfor ; but we daily ſee thouſands. 


a ſhould require for its perfection, parts that are not 
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Theſe are queſtions that never can be explained, 
might be uſeleſs if known. On this ſubjeR provide 
has thought fit to elude our curioſity, ſatisfied u 
granting us motives to conſolation 

In this ſituation, man has called in the friendly ak 
ance of philoſophy, and heaven ſeeing the incapacity 
that to: conſole him, has given him the aid of religi 
The conſolations of philolophy are very amuſing, | 
often fall-cious, It tells us that life is filled with ca 
ſorts, if we will but enjoy them; and on the other ha 
that though we unavoidably have mi ſeries here, | 
is ſhort, and they will ſoon be over. Thus do theſe es 
folations deſtroy each other; for if life is a place of co 


e a 
thi 
des 
5 h. 
But 
nt] 
re 


fort, its ſhortneſs muſt be miſery, and if it be long, br 
griefs are protracted. Thus philoſophy is weak; Ne 
religion comforts.in an higher ſtrain, Man is here, Thus 
tells us, fitting up his mind, and preparing it for ano o 
adode. When the good man leaves the body and h an. 
a glorious mind, he will find he has been making hi * 

rie 


ſelf a heaven of happineſs here, while the wretch that! 
been maimed and contaminated by his vices ſhri 
from his body with terror, and finds that he has ani sb 
pated the vengeznce of heaven. Jo religion then e! 
muſt hold in every circumſtance of life for our tn 
comfort; for it already we are happy, it is a pleaſure 
think that we can make that happineſs unending, aniip”"'<! 
we are miſerable, it is very conſoling to think that th 
is a place of reſt. Thus to the fortunate religion hog C 
out a continuance of bliſs, to the wretched a change fi 


— nan e 
But though religion is very kind to all men, it * : 


promiſed: peculiar reward to the unhappy ; the fick,! 
naked, the houſeleſs, the heavy-laden, and the priſont * 
have ever molt frequent promiſes in our ſacred law. 1” 


author of our religion every where profeſſes himſelf == bl 
wretch's friend, and unlike the falſe ones. of this wo =_ 
beſtows all his careſſes upon the forlorn The unis 


ing have cenſured this as partiality, as a preference "i. TT 
out merit to deſerve it. But they never reflect that WF. 
not in the power even of heaven itſelf to make the. 
of unceaſing felicity as great a gift to the happy 25 t. mT 
miſerable, To the firſt eternity is but a ſingle ble | 
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e at moſt it but encreaſes what they already poſſeſs. 
the latter it is a double advantage; for it dimi- 
ves their pain here, and rewards them with heavenly 
s hereafter, | 

zut providence is in another reſpect kinder to the poor 
n the rich; for as it thus makes the life after death 
re deſirable, ſo it ſmooths the paſſage there The 
:ched have long familiarity with erery face of terror, 
e man ot ſorrows lays himtelf quietly down, he has 
poſſeſſions to regret, and but few ties to ſtop his de- 
ture: he feels only nature's pang in the final ſepara- 
,and this is no way greater than he has often fainted 
Jer betore ; for after a certain degree of pain, every 
breach that death opens in the conſtitution, nature 

dy covers with inſenſihility. 


2s over the happy in this life, greater felicity in dy- 
, and in heaven all that ſuperiority of pleaſure which 
es from contraſted enjoyment, And this fuperiority, 
friends, is no ſmall advantage, and ſeems to be one 
ae pleaſures of the poor man in the parable ; for 
uh he was already in heaven and felt all the rap- 
s it could give, yet it was mentioned as an addition 
his happinels, that he had once been wretched and 
was comforted, that he had known what it was to 
iſerable, and now felt what it was to be happy. 

hus, my friends, you ſee religion does what philoſo- 
could never do: it ſhews the equal dealings of 
ren to the happy and to the whappy, and levels all 
nan enjoyments to nearly the ſame ſtandard. It gives 
doth rich and poor the ſame happineſs hereafter, and 
al hopes to aſpire after it; but if the rich have the 
antage of enjoying pleature here, the poor have the 
leſs ſatisfaction of knowing what it was once to be 
rable, when crowned with endleſs felicity hereafter; 
even though this ſhould be called a ſmall advantage, 
being an eternal one, it muſt make up by duration 
it the temporal happineſs of the great may have ex- 
ded by intenſeneſs. 
heſe are therefore the conſolations which the wretch- 
have peculiar to themſelves, and in which they are 


below 


Thus providence has given the wretched two advan- 


re the reſt of mankind; in other reſpects they are 
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below them. They who would know the miſerig 
the poor mult ſee life and endure it. To declaim on 

temporal advantages they enjoy, is enly repeating wh 
none either believe or practiſe. The men who have 

neceſſaries of living are not poor, and they who wa 
them mult be miſerable. Yes, my friends we muſt | 
miſerable. No vain efforts of a refined imagination 
ſooth the wants of nature, can give elaſtic 1weetneſ; 
the dank vapour of a dungeon, or eaie to the throbbit 

of a woe-worn heart, Let the philoſopher from | 
conch of ſoftneſs ell us that we can reſiſt all theie. Aly 


the effort by which we relift them is ſtill the great 


pain! Death is fight, and apy man ſuſtains it; but u 
ments are dreadful, and theſe no man can endure, 
To us then, my iriends, the promiſes of happineſs 


heaven ſnould be peculiarly dear; for if our reward! 


in this life alone, we are then indeed of all men the 1 
miſerable. When I look round theſe gloomy u 


made to terrify, as well as to confine us: this hght th 


only ſerves to rew the horrors of the place, thoſe ſhack 


that tyranny has impoſed, or crime made neceſſan 


when I ſurvey theſe emaciated looks, and hear th 
groans, O my friends, what a glorious exchange wo 

eaven be for theſe, To fly through regions uncon 
©d as air, to baſk in the ſunſhine of eternal blifs, to ca 


over endleſs hymn ot praiſe, to have no maſter to threat 


or intult us, but the form of goodneſs himſelf for ever 
our syes, when I think of theſe things, death becon 
the meſlenger of very glad tidings; when I think of thi 
things» his ſnarpeſt arrow becomes the ſtaff of my | 


port; when T think of ibefe things, what is there in! 
worth having? When I think of theſe things, what 


there that ſhould not be ſpurned away? Kings in the 


palaces ſhould gro:m for ſuch advantages; but we, but 
bled as we are, ſhould yearn for them. 
And ſhall theſe things be ours? Ours they will ee 
tainly be, if we but try for them; and what is a comfo 
e are ſhut out from many temptations that would re! 
our purſuit, Only Jet us try for them: and they 
certainly be ours, and what is ſtill a comfort, ſho 
too; for if we look back on paſt life, it appears bu 
very ſhort ſpan, and whatever we may think of the! 


# life 
der 
rith t 
tus 
burne 
ud b 
end 
avel] 
efore 
hen 

eat 


irth ; 


88 b 


ends 


ils {h; 


The Vicar of WAK ERTIE LSD. 


f life, it will yet be found of leſs duration; as we grow 
der the days ſeem to grow ſhorter, and our intimacy 
ith time ever lefſens the perception of his lay. Then 
dus take comfort now, for we ſhall ſoon be at our 
purney's end; we ſhall ſoon lay down the heavy burthen 
iid by heaven upon us, and though death, the only 
iend of the wretched, for alittle while mocks the weary 
aveller with the view, and like his horizon, ſtill flies 
efore him; yet the time will certainly and ſhortly come, 
hen we ſhall ceaſe from our toil; when the luxurious 


irh; when we ſhall think with pleaſure on our ſuffer- 
gs below; when we ſhall be ſurrounded with all our 
iends, or ſuch as deſerved our friendſhip z when our 
ils ſhall be unutterable, and (till, to crown all, unending. 


eat ones of the world ſhall, no more tread us to the 


CHAP. XL 


appier proſpects begin to appear. Let us be inflexible, 
and fortune will at laſt change in our favour, 


THEN I had thus üniſhed and my audience was 

retired, the gaoler, who was one of the moſt 
mane of his profeſſion, hoped I would not be diſpleaſed, 
what he did was but his duty, obſerving that he mutt 
obliged to remove my ſon into a ſtronger cell, but 


anked him for his clemency, and graſping my boy's 


ty that was before him. | 


re in a ſtrange gentleman's company, and that they 
ſtopt at a neighbouring village for refreſhment, and 
ed as if returning to town. He had ſcarce delivered 


lure, to inform me, that my daughter was found. 
| O . Moſes 


t he ſhould be permitted to reviſit me every morning. 
nd, bade him farewell, and be mindful of the great- 
again therefore laid me down, and one of my little 
s fat by my bedſide reading, when Mr. Jenkinſon 


ering, informed me that there was news of my daugh- * 
for that ſhe was ſeen by a perſon about two hours 


news, when the gaoler came with looks of haſte and. - 


„. 


brought me off, I am yet ignorant. For as my ma 


ä 


. Moſes came running in a moment after, crying out that 


— % 
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ei 


his ſiſter Sophy was below, and coming up with our old * 


friend Mr. Burchell. 

Juſt as he delivered this news my deareſt girl entered, 
and with looks almoſt wild with pleaſure, ran to kiſs me 
in a tranſport of aſſection. Her mother's tears and filence 
alſo ſhewed her pleaſure—«« Here, papa,” cried the 
charming girl, “here is the brave man to whom I ow 
« my delivery; to this gentleman's intrepidity I am in- 


debted for my happineſs and ſafety. A kiſs from 0 
Mr. Burchell, whoſe pleaſure ſeemed even greater tha p 
hers, interrupted what ſhe was going to add. de 
« Ah, Mr. Burchell,“ cried I, this is but a wretch- alle 
ed habitation you now find us in; and we are no bu 
very different from what you laſt ſaw us. You wen |, 
ever our friend: we have long diſcovered our error * 
with regard to you, and repented of our N Wk 
After the vile uſage you then received at my hands, ſcap 
am almoſt aſhamed to behold your face; yet I hopt Tit 
you'll forgive me, as I was deceived by a baſe ungen mph 
robs wretch, who, under the maſk of friendſhip h 7 
undone me. | | t hi 
« It is impoſbble,” replied Mr. Burchell, “ that Hindi. 
ſhould forgive you, as you never deſerved my reſtntment oug 
J partly ſaw your deluſion then, and as it was out of m aſt, 
power to reſtrain, I could only pity it!“ e pa 
It was ever my conjecture,” cried I, „ that you. ; 


mind was noble; but now I find it ſo. But tell A h. . 
my dear child, how haſt thou been relieved, or wh... 
the ruffians were who carried thee away?“ ü « 1 

„Indeed, Sir,” replied ſhe, “ as to the villain »allan. 


heer 
ma and I were walking out, he came behind us, 


ve 5. 

almoſt before I could call for help, forced me into tl 3 
poſt-chaiſe, and in an inſtant the horſes drove ava}... 
met feveral on the road, to whom I cried out ¶MPor as 
aſſiſtance; but they diſregarded my entreaties. In Mu har 
mean time the ruffian himſelf uſed every art to binn you 
me from crying out: he flattered and threatened en ce 
torus, and ſwore that if I continued but ſilent, he caning 


11 tenided ho harm. In the mean time I had broken? 
canvas that he had drawn up, and whom ſhould I. 
= "<8 = Boy 3 8 . 
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eire at ſome diſtance but your old friend Mr. Burchell, 
ralking along with his uſual ſwiftneſs, with the great 
ick for which we uſed ſo much to ridicule him. As 
on as we came within hearing, I called out to him by 
ame, and entreated his help. I repeated my ex- 
lamations ſeveral times, upon which, with a very 'Y 
oud voice, he bid the poſtilion ſtop; but the boy 
WF ook no notice, but drove on with {till greater ſpeed. 
now thought he could never overtake us, when in 
eſs than a minute I Taw Mr. Burchell come running 
p by the fide of the horſes, and with one' blow knock 
he poltilion to the ground. Ihe hgrſes when he was 
allen ſoon ſtopt of themfelves, and the ruffian ſtepping 
put, with oaths and menaces drew his ſword, and order- 
d him at his peril to retire; but Mr. Burchell run Mi 
ing up, ſhivered his ſword to pieces, and then pur- þ 
ved him for near a quarter of a mile; but he made his 
ſcape. I was at this time come out myſelf, willing to 
it my deliverer; but he ſoon returned to me in tri- 1 
mph. The poſtilion, who was recovered, was going to WH; 
ake his eſcape too; but Mr. Burchell ordered him. 
t his peril to mount again, and drive back to town. 
inding it impoſſible to reſiſt, he reluctantly complied, 
ongh the wound he had received ſeemed, to me at 
eaſt, to be dangerous. He continued to complain of 
e pain as we drove along, ſo that he at laſt excited 
ir. Burchell's compaſſion, who, at my requeſt, exchang- 
d him for another at an inn. where we called on our þ 
eturn.“ AMP} 
„Welcome then,“ cried I, “my child, and thou her 104 
allant deliverer, a thouſand welcomes. Though our 
heer is but wretched, yet our hearts are ready to re- Wi] 
ive you. And now, Mr. Burchell, as you have de- Mt: 
ered my girl, if yon think her a recompence ſhe is * 
ours, if you can ſtoop to an alliance with a family ſo * 
dor as mine, take her, obtain her conſent, as know 1 
du have her heart, and you have mine: And let me. i. 
ll you, Sir, that I give you.no ſmall treaſure, ſnie bas 3 js 
en celebrated for beauty it is true, but that is: not my 4 
eaning, I give you up a treaſure in her mind.“ 
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«© But I ſuppoſe, Sir” cried Mr. Burchef, ** that yu 
are apprized of my circumſtances, and of my incapaci 


to ſupport her as lhe deſerves * 
If your preſent objection,“ replied I, be meant as 


in 
evalion of my offer, I deſiſt: but I know no man e 
worthy to deſerve her as you; and if I could give Mor 
thouſands, and thouſands ſonght her from me, yet m * 
honeſt brave Burchell ſhould be my deareſt choice.“ nd 
To all this his ſilence alone ſeemed to give a mortiſy car 
ing refuſal, and without the leaſt reply to my offer, he... 
demanded if we could not be furniſhed with refreſhmenM 14, 
from the next inn? To which being anſwered in the Hue 
firmative, he ordered them to ſend in the beſt dinner tha! þ 
could be provided upon ſuch ſhort notice. He beſpolM\i-yc 
alſo a dozen of their beſt wine; and ſome cordials fo. 
me. Adding, with a ſmile, that he would ſtretch Nee 
little for once, and tho' in a priſon, aſſerted he was ner 00d 
better diſpoſed to be merry. The waiter ſoon made HHreat 
appearance with preparations for dinner, a table was leu Her 
us by the gaoler, who ſeemed remarkably aſſiduous, thier; 
wine was diſpoſed in order, and two very well-dreſt diſu Mac 
were brought in. | von 
My daughter had not yet heard of her poor brother bat: 
melancholy ſituation, and we all ſeemed unwilling Hitch 
damp her ckearfulneſs by the relation, But it was ne g 
vain , that I attempted to appear chearful, the eircum hen 
Bances of my unfortunate ſon broke through all effom Rid 
to diſſemble: ſo that I was at laſt obliged to damp iſure 
mirth by relating his misfortunes, and wiſhing that I a 
might be permitted to ſhare with us in this little interval}; of 
of ſatisfaftion, After my guelts were recovered fronſeproc 
the conſternation my account had produced, I requeltaM 1 
allo that Mr, Jenkinſon a fellow priſoner might be at -mpt 
mitted, and the gaoler granted my requelt with an air oh; ot 
unuſual ſubmiſſion. The clanking of my ſon's irons wii... 
10 ſooner heard along the paſſage, than his ſiſter ran im urde 
patiently to meet him; while Mr. Burchell in the meas:...; 
time, aſked me if my ſon's name was George, to whichhe has 
replying in the aſſirmative, he (till continued ſilent. 1 A 
ſoon as my boy entred the room, I could perceive Mor n 


bedler 


regarded Mr. Burchell with a look of aſtniſhment and 
reverence, © Come on,” cried I, my I 0 
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re {allen very low, yet providence has been pleaſed to 


rant us ſome ſmall relaxation from pain. Thy ſiſter is 


>tored to us, and there is her deliverer; to that brave 
ait is that I am indebeted for yet having a daughter, 
e him. my boy, the hand of friendſhip, he deſerves 
or warmeſt gratitude * | 
= My ſon ſeemed all this while regardleſs of what J ſaid, 


nd fill continued fixed at reſpectful diſtance “ My 


car brother,” cried his ſiſter, why don't you thank my 
good deliverer; the brave ſhould ever love each other.“ 
He ſtill continued his filence and aſtouiſhment, till our 
veſt at laſt perceived himſelf to be known, and aſſuming 
l his native dignity, deſired my fon to come forward, 
lerer before had I ſeen any thing ſo truly majeſtic as 
he air he aſſumed upon this occaſion, Tke greateſt 
bie&t in the univerſe, ſays a certain philoſopher, is a 
00d man ſtruggling with adverſity; yet there is (till a 
reatcr, which is the good man that comes to relieve it. 
after he had regarded my ſon for ſome time with a ſu- 
derior air, „I again find,” ſaid he, © unthinking boy, 
bat the ſame crime” But here he was interrupted 
Wy one of the gaoler's ſervants, who came to inform us 
bat a perſon of diſtinction, who had driven into town 
ich a chariot and ſeveral attendants, ſent his reſpects to 
Je gentleman that was with us, and begged to know 
rhen he ſhould think proper to be waited upon.— 
© Bid the fellow wait, cried our gueſt, till I ſhall have 
iſure to receive him;”” and then turning to my ſon, 
* I again find, Sir,“ proceeded he, . „that you are guil- 
y of the ſame offence for which you once had my 
eproof, and for which the law is now preparing its 
teſt puniſhment, © You imagine, perhaps, that a con- 
empt for your own life, gives you a right to take 
hat of another : but where, Sir, is the difference be- 
veen a dueliſt who hazards a life of no value, and the 
urderer who acts with greater ſecurity? Is it any di- 
inution of the gameſter's fraud when he alledges that 
has ſtaked a counter?” ? | 
% Alas, Sir,” cried I, „ whoever you are, pity the 
dor miſguided creature; for what he has done was in 
bedience. to a deluded ___ who in the * | 
# 3 * 7 
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« My dear good lady,” returned he witha ſmile, « If 
ou had your joke, I had my anſwer : I'll leave it to 
|| the company if mine were not as good as yours.— 
o ſay the truth, I know no body whom I am diſpoſed 

be angry with at preſent but the fellow who ſo 
righted my little girl here. I had not even time to 
xamine the raſcal's perſon fo as to deſcribe him in an 


her you ſhould know him again?“ 

« Indeed, Sir,” replied the, “ I can't be poſitive; 
et now I recollect he had a large mark over one of 
is eye-brows.”” * I aſk pardon, madam,” interrupted 
Jenkinſon, who was by, „but be ſo good as to inform 


hink ſo,” cried Sophia,—** And did your honour,” 
ontinued he, turning to Sir William, . obſerve the length 
pf his legs?“ - I can't be ſure of their length,“ cried 
be Baronet, but I am convinced of their ſwiftneſs ; 
or he - out-ran me, which is what I thought few men 
a the kingdom could have done.” —**Pleafe your ho- 
our,” cried Jenkinſon, „I know the man: it is cer- 
ainly the ſame; the beſt runner in England ; he has 
beaten Pinwire of Newcaſtle, Timothy Baxter is his 
ame, I know him perfectly, and the very place of his 
elreat this moment. If your honour will bid Mr. 
zaoler let two of his men go with me, I'll engage to 


Villam demanded if he knew him, * Yes, pleaſe your 
onour,” reply'd the gaoler, „I know Sir William 
hornhill well, and every body that knows any thin 

pf him, will defire to. know more of him.” — Well 


eſſage by my authority, and as I am in the commiſſion 
of the peace, I undertake to ſecure vou.“ « Your 
promiſe is ſufficient,” replied the other, and you may at 
| minute's warning ſend them over Eagland whenever 
your honour thinks fit.” | 
In purſuance of the gaoler's compliance, Jenkinſon was 
liſpatched in ſearch of Timothy Baxter, while ve were 


-- 


dvertiſement. Can you tell me, Sophia, my dear, whe - 


ne if the fellow wore his own red hair ?**—*© Yes, I 


produce him to you in an hour at fartheſt, Upon this 
he gaoler was called, who inſtantly appearing, Sir 


hen,“ ſaid the baronet, „my requelt is, that you will 
permit this man and two of your ſervants to go upon a 


amuſed with the aſduity of our youngeſt boy 4 


troduced. 


764 The Vicar of WARRrIEL . 


had juſt come in and climbed up to Sir William's ard 
in order to kiſs him. His mother was immediately goy 
to chaſtiſe his Tamilizrity, but the worthy inan prevent 
her; and taking the child, all ragged as he was, uy 
his knee. What, Bill, you chubby rogue,” cried 


do you remember your old friend Burchell ; and Dy u 
too, my hone!t veteran, are you here, you ſhall fin ente 
have not forgot you.” So ſaying, he gave each a lay Ys 


piece of gingerbread, which the poor fellows eat ere 
heartily, as they had got that morning but a very ſcaWo! © 
breakfaſt, dee. 

We now ſat down to dinner, which was almoſt coe 
but previouſly, my arm ill continuing painſul, Sir, Viv. 
liam rote a preſcription, for he had raade the ſtudy = 
phyſic his amuſement, and was more than moderat y e 
ikilled in the proſeſſion; this being ſent to an apothecaf pen 
who lived in the place, my arm was drefied, and I founW«ces 
almoſt iaſtantaneous relief. We were waited upon Hand- 
dinner by the gaoler himſelf, who was willing to do cat 
guelt all the honour in his power. But before we ha{{r{or 
well dined, another meſſage was brought from his td h. 


phew, deſiring permiſſion to appear, in, order to vinoße re 


cate his innocence and honour, with which requeſt d ! 


baronet complied, and. deſired. Mz. Thornhill to be ina; 
- y tl 


CHAP: III. 


Former benevolence now repaid with unexpected interel 


AJ AR. Thornhill made his entrance with a ſmil 

| which he ſeldom wanted, and was going to em 
Þrace his uncle, which the other repulſed with an air! 
diſdain. No fawning, Sir, at preſent,” cried the | 


ronet, with a look-of ſeverity, “the only way to ui 2 
heart is by the road of honour; but here I only k 1 
complicated  inftatices of falſehood, cowardice, i "g f 


oppreſſion. How is it, Sir, that this poor wan, 


whom I know you proſeſſed & friendſhip, is * 8 
> With * bard 
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art! ! His daughter vilely ſeduced, as a recompence 
his hoſpitality, and he himſelf thrown into a priſon 
Aar but for reſenting the inſult? His ſon too, 
hom you feared to face as a man 4 
« [s it poſſible, Sir,“ interrupted his nephew, chat 
y uncle could object that as a crime which his re- 
ated inſtructions alone have perſuaded me to avoid.“ 
Your rebuke,” cried Sir, William, „ is juſt: you 
are acted in this inſtance prudently and well, though 
ot quite as your father would have done: my brother 
dee was the ſoul of honour; but thou—yes you 
ave ated in this inſtance perfectly right, and it has 
Wy warmelt approbation.” 
And I hope,” ſaid his nephew, © that the reſt of 
conduct will not be found to deſerve cenſure. I 
ppeared, Sir, with this gentleman's daughter at ſome 
laces of public amuſement : thus what was levity, 
M:2ndal called by a harſher name, and it was reported 
Wat I had debauched her. I waited on her father in 
ron, willing to clear the thing to his ſatisfaction, 
Wd he received me only with inſult and abuſe, As for 
e ereſt, with regard to his being here, my attorney 
18d ſteward can beſt inform you, as I commit the 
nagement of buſineſs entirely to them. If he has- 
ntracted debts and is unwilling or even unable -to 
y them, it is their buſineſs to proceed in this man- 
er, and I ſee no hardſhip or injuſtice in purſuing the 
oſt legal means of redreſs,” _ £ 
cc If this, cried Sir William, „ be as you have Rated. 
, there is nothing unpardonable in your offence; and 
ough your conduct might have been more generous in 
pt ſuffering this gentleman to be oppreſſed by ſubordi- 
ate tyranny, yet it has been at leaſt equitable,” | 
e cannet contradict a ſingle particular,” replied 
e ſquire, „I defy him to do ſo, and ſeveral of my 
rvants are ready to atteft what T ſay. Thus, Sir,” 
ntinned he, finding that I was ſilent, for in fact I could 
t contradict him, „ thus, Sir, my, own innocence. is 
ndicated; but though at your entreaty*T am ready 
ſorgive this gentleman every other pffence, yet his 
empts to leſſen me in your eſteem excite a reſent- 
at chat I cannot govern. And this too at a time 
| when 
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when his ſon was actually preparing to take away! 


thy cruelty. I hope that good Sir William will prot: 


ke is, and never did harm to man.” 


Cionſcious guilt, and he would have withdrawn; | 
Jienkinſon, who perceived his defign, ſtopt him 


that they ſhould figl while, and then he was to 


life; this, I ſay, was ſuch guilt, that I am determi 
to let the li take its courſe, I have here the challen 


that was ſent me and two witneſſes to preve it; and ei 
though my uncle "himſelf ſhould difſuade me, whid * 
I 


know he will not, yet I will ſee public juſtice done, 
ke ſhall ſuffer for it.” 

Thou monſter,” cried my wife, © haſt thou not! 
vengeance- enough already, but muſt my poor boy i 


us, for my ſon is as innocent as a child; I am fr 


+ Madam,” replied the good man, „your wiſhes li.” © 
his ſafety are not greater than mine; but I amſan den 
to find his guilt too plain; and if my nephew perſills <P? 
But the appearance of Jenkinſon and the gaoler's two ea 
vants now called off our attention, who entered, hal = 


in a tall man, very genteelly dreſt, and anſwering 
deſcription already given of the ruflian who had car 


off my daughter Here,” cried Jenkinſon, pull hea 
him in, here we have him, and if ever there wa — 
candidate for Ty burn, this is one.“ M. 
The moment Mr. Thornhill perceived the priſom his 
and Jenkinſon who had him in cuſtody, he ſeemed . © 


ſhrink back with terror. His face became pale wt 


„ What, *ſquire, cried he, „gare you aſhamed of) Hon 
two old acquaintances, Jenkinſon and Baxter: fac 
3 


this is the way that all great men forget their frien 
though I am reſolved we will not forget you. 
Our priſoner, pleaſe your honour,” continued he, t 
ing to Sir William, “ has already confeſſed all. 

He declares that it was Mr. Thornhill who firſt j 


the mean time, as iP by accident, to her reſeue, 


„ 
** + xz 
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- 8 Fl N 


— 


The Vie of WAKEFIELD. 167 


by which Mr. Thornhill. would have the better op- if 
rtunity of gaining her affections himſelf under the cha- * 
ger of her defender.“ | 1a 
cir William remembered the coat to have been fre- 
entiy worn by his nephew, and all the reſt the priſo- | 
himſelf confirmed by a more circumltantial account; 
ncluding, that Mr, Thornhill had often declared to 
that he was in love with both ſiſters at the ſame ' 
ne. : 4 
« Heavens,” cried Sir William, „what a viper have E 
deen foltering in my boſom ! And ſo fond of public 
tice too as he ſeemed to be, But he ſhall have it; 
ure him, Mr, Gaoler—yet hold, I fear there is not legal 
idence to detain him.“ | 
Upon this, Mr, Thornhill, with the utmoſt humility, ' 
treated that two ſuch abandoned wretches might not 14 
admitted as evidences againſt him, but that his ſervants © 
puld be examined. —* Your ſervants,” replied Sir Wil- 

Wn, © wretch, call them yours no longer: but come let 
hear what thoſe fellows have to ſay, let his butler be 
led.“ | | 
When the butler was introduced, he ſoon perceived 
his former maſter's looks that all his power was now 
er. Tell me,” cried Sir William ſternly, © have, 
u ever ſeen your maſter and that fellow dreſt up in 
s cloaths in company together?” „ Yes, pleaſe, -- 
r honour,” cried the butler, ** a thonſand times: 
was the man that always brought him his ladies,” — 
How,” interrapted young Mr. Thornhill, © this to 
face!“ —“ Yes,” replied the butler, „or to any 
in's face. To tell you a truth, maſter Thornhill, ; 3 
never either loved you or liked you, and I don't; - 
e if I tell you now a piece of my mind.“ — Nor 
n,” cried Jenkinſon, „ tell his honour whether you ; _ 
ow any thing of me.“ —“ I can't ſay,” replied the, 
tler, „that I know much good of you, The night 
it gentleman's daughter was deluded to our houſe, IRE; 
u were one of them, —“ So then,” - cried. Sir Wil- 
m. * I find you have brought a very fine witneis to 
ve your innocence: thou (tain ta humanity! to. 
deate with ſuch wretches !” (But continuing his 
mination) © You tell me, Mr. Butler, that this 

| | wass 
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was the perſon who brought him this-old gentler 
daughter.“ “ No, pleaſe your houour,“ replied} 
butler, “ he did net bring her, for the 'ſquire himf 
undertock that buſineſs ; but he brought the prieſt thy 
pretended to marry them,” « -It is but too true, 
cried Jenkinſon, I cannot deny it, that was tlie en 
"oy aſſigned me, and I confeſs it to my conf, 
ion.“ 

« Good heavens !” exclaimed the baronet, . hy 
every new diſcovery of his villainy alarms me. All h 
guilt is now too plain, and I find his preſent proſecutiq 
was dictated by tyranny, cowardice and revenge; ,at uy 

, requeſt, Mr, Gaoler, ſet this young officer, now yon 
priioner, free, and truſt to me for the conſequences, 
I'll make it my buſineſs to ſet the affair in a proper light 
to my friend the magiſtrate who has committed him. By 
where is the unfortunate young lady herſelf : let hs 
appear to confront this wretch, I long to know by wha 
arts he has ſeduced her honour, Entreat her to come in 
Where is ſhe ?”” k 

I « Ah, Sir,” ſaid I, “that queſtion ſtings me to thy 
heart: I was once indeed happy in a daughter, but 

her miſeries.” Another interruption here preven 
ed me; for who ſhould make her appearance but Miz 
Arabella Wilmot, who was next day to have been mat 
ried to Mr. Thornhill, Nothing could equal her ſurprin 
at ſeeing Sir William and his nephew here before her 
for her arrival was quite accidental. It happened thi 
ſhe and the old gentleman her father were paſſing througi 
the town, on their way to her aunt's, who had inſiſef ger 
that her nuptials with Mr. Thornkill ſhould be conſun 
mated at her houſe; but ſtopping for refreſhinent, thg 
Put up at an inn at the other end of the town. It 

there from the window that the young lady happened u 
obſerve one of my little boys playing in the ſtreet, an 
inſtantly ſending a footman to bring the child to her, f 

learnt from him ſome account of our misfortunes ; M een 
woas ſtill kept ignorant of young Mr. Thorahill's vin 
ing the cauſe, Though her father made ſeveral remo 

ſtrances on the impropriet; of going to a priſon to vil 

us, yet they were ineffcctual; the deſired the child ou 1 
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adact her, which he did, and it was thus ſhe ſurpriſed 
at a juncture ſo unexpected. : I 
Nor can I go on, without a reflection on thoſe acci- 
ental meetings, which, though they happen every day, 
dom excite our ſurprize but upon ſome extraordinary 
ceillon. To what a fortuitous concurrence do we not 
we every pleaſure and convenience of our lives, How 
1any ſeeming accidents mult unite before we can be 
loarhed or fed. The peaſant muſt be diſpoſed to labour, 
de thower mult fall, the wind fill the merchant's fail, or 
ainbers mult want the uſual ſupply. R 
We all continued ſilent for ſome moments, while my 
harming pupil, which was the name I generally gave 
nis young lady, united in her looks compaſſion and 
tonilhment, which gave new finiſhings to her beauty. 
Indeed, my dear Mr. Thornhill,” cried fhe rovthe 
Juire, who ſhe ſuppoſed was come here to ſuccour and 
ot to oppreſs us; I take it a little unkindly that you 
would come here without me, or never inform me of 
he ſituation of a family ſo dear to us both;: you know 
ſhould take as much pleaſure in contributing to the 
elief of my reverend old maſter here, whom I ſhall ever 
cen, as you can. But I find that, like your uncle, 
ih du take a pleaſure in doing good in ſecret.” 
"WH © He find pleaſure in doing good!“ cried Sir Wil- 
am, interrupting her. No, my dear, his pleaſures 
re as baſe as he is. You ſee in him, madam, as 
omplete a villain as ever diſgraced humanity. A wretth, 
ho after having deluded this poor man's daughter, 
frer plotting againit the ingocence of her fitter, has 
hrown the father into priſon, and the eldeſt ſon into 
tters, becauſe he had-eourage to face his betrayer 
nd give me leave,\ madam, now to congratulate 
ou you an eſcape from the embraces of ſuch a 
nonſter.“ X on 
O goodneſs,” cried the lovely girl, „ hew have I 
een deceived ! Mr. Thornhil! informed me for cer- 
ain that this gentleman's eldeſt ſon, Captain Primroſe, 
as gone off to America with his new-married lady,” 
My ſweeteſt miſs,” cried my wife, „he has told 
ou nothing but falſchoods. My ſon George never 
it the kingdom, nor ever was married, Tho' ou 
aAAve 
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have forſaken him, he has always loved you too well 


eve 


, think of any body elſe; and I have heard him ſay « „rie. 
| would die a batchelor ſor your ſake.” She then proceeſfath 
ed to expatiate upon the ſincerity of her ſon's paſſic 
ſhe ſet his, duel with Mr, Thornhill in a proper ligh int. 
rom thence ſhe made a rapid digreſſion to the ſqunſ Tinto 
© -baucheries, his pretended marriages, and ended with Rut 
oſt inſulting picture of his cowardice, on « 
«© Good heaveng!” cried Miſs Wilmot, how very n left 
ve I been to the brink of ruin! But how great is m wile 
pleaſure to have eſcaped it! Ten thouſand faiſehooMlayi: 
has this gentleman told me! He had at laſt art enovofM)ain 
to periuace me that my promiſe to the only man juſti 
eſtecmed was no longer binding, ſince he had been wM** 1 
faithful. By his falſehoods I was taught to deteſt no 
equally brave and generous!” [cor 
But by this time my ſon was freed from the incun{Miron 
brances of juſtice. Mr, Jenkinſon alſo, who had ate!) | 
as his valet de chambre, had dreſſed np his hair, and ſu are 
niſhed him with whatever was neceſſary to make a ge ot 
teel appearance. He now therefore entered, handſomely” 4 
Creſt in his regimentals, and without vanity, (for I a oth: 
above it) he appeared as handſome a fellow as ever w 1 
*a military. dreſs. As he entered, he made Miſs Wilm ef t: 
a modeſt and diſtant bow, for he was not as yet acqua u 
ed wich the change which the eloquence of his mothe o” 
les 


had wrought in his favour. But no decorums could n 
ſtrain the impatience of his bluſhing miſtreſs to be fo 
given. Her tears, her looks, all contributed to difcor 
the real ſenſations of her heart for having forgotten he 
former promiſe, and having ſuffered herſelf to be delud 
ed by an impoſtor. My 1on appeared amazed at h 
*. condeſcenſion, and could ſcarce believe it real.—“ Sv 
[> -- madam,” cried he, „ this is but deluſion! I can n 
ver have merited this! To be bleſt thus is to be tc 


happy.” No, Sir, replied ſhe, «© I have been d 
ceived, baſely deceived, elſe nothing could have er b 
made me unjuſt to my promiſè . You know my frien ple: 
' ſhip, you have long known it but forget what'I hay © 
done, and as you once had my warmeſt wows of col kad 
Nancy, you ſha!l now have them repeated; and — 


aſſured that if your Argpella cannot be yours, the ſu 
i 2 neva 
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erer be another's.” —*<© And no other's you ſhall be,” 
ried Sir William, „if I have any iafluence with your 
father,” 

This hint was ſufficient for my ſon Moſes, who imme- 
ately flew to the inn where the old gentleman was, to 
inform him of every circumſtance that had happened. 
Put in the mean time the *ſquire perceiving that he was 
on every ſide undone, now finding that no hopes were 
cf from flattery and diflimulation, concluded that his 
iet way would be to turn and face his purſuers. Thus 
ling aſide all ſhame, he appeared the open hardy vil- 
ain. I find then,” cried he, “that I am to expect no 
({Mjultice here; but I am reſolved it ſhall be done me. 
« You ſhall know, Sir,” turning to Sir William, «© I am 
no louger a power depending upon your favours. I 
ſcorn them. Nothing can keep Miſs Wilmot's fortune 
MM from me, which, I thank her father's aſſiduity, is.pret- 
My large, The articles, and a bond for her fortune, 


are ſigned, and ſafe in my poſſeſſion. It was her fortune, 
not her perſon, that induced me to with for this 


match, and poſſeſſed of the one, let who will kake the 
other.” 

This was an alarming blow, Sir- William was ſenſible 
of the juice of his claims, for he kad been inſtrumen- 
tal in drawing up the marriage articles himſelf, Mils 
Wilmot therefore perceiviag that her fortune was irre— 
trievably loſt, turning to my ſon, ſhe aſked if the loſs of 
fortune could leſſen her value to him. Though for- 
tune,” ſaid ſhe, «+ is out of my power, at leaſt I have 
my hand to give.“ 

„ Andthat, madam,” cried her real lover, was indecd 
Hall that you ever had to give; ut leaſt all that T ever 
thought worth the acceptance, And I now proteſt, my 
Arabella by all-that's happy, your want of fpriune this 
moment encreaſes my pleaſure, as it ferves to convince 
my ſweet girl of my ſincerity.“ | 

Mr, Wilmot now. entering, he. ſeemed not a little 
Pleaſed at the danger his danghter had juit eſcaped, and 
readily conſented to a diflolntion of the match. But 
kading that her fortune, which was ſecured to Mr. 
Thornhill by bond, would not be given up, nothing 
could exceed his diſappointment, He now ſaw that his 

| F-2 money 
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money muſt all go to enrich one who had no fortune g 

his own, He could bear his being a raſcal ; but to way 

an equivalent to his daughter's fortune was wormwood, 

| He ſat therefore for ſome minutes employed in the ma} 
mortifying ſpeculations till Sir William attempted to H are 
ſen his ansiety.—< T mult confeſs, Sir,“ cried he, * for 
your preſent diſappointment does not entirely diſplef it. 
me. Your immoderate pation for wealth is now ju 
 purfiſked, But tho' the young lady cannot be rich, ſ ric 
has flill a competence ſufficient to give content. Here youll det 
4 ee an honeſt young ſoldier, who is willing to take hal no 
without fortune; they have long loved each other, ad for 
for- the friendſhip I bear his father, my intereſt ſhall ne {pc 


— 


be wanting for his promotion. Leave then that ambi. WM cl: 
tion which diſappoints you, and for once admit happi- I wc 
neſs which courts your acceptance” 10 

„ Sir William,” replied the old gentleman, „ be a wt! 
fared I never yet forced her inclinations, nor will I now. m. 


If ſhe ſtill continues to love this young gentleman, |: ho 
her have him with all my heart. There is ſtil], than an 
heaven, ſome fortune leſt, and your promiſe will make 1h 


it ſomething more. Only let my old friend here (mea wi 
ing me) give me a promiſe of ſettling ſix thouſand pours Bl m 
upon my girl, if ever he ſhould come to his fortune v 
ard I am ready this night to be the firſt to join then ar 
together.” g 


As it now remained with me to make the young con- 1 
7/2 hippy, I readily gave a promiſe of making the ſe: w 
tlement he required, which to one who had ſuch lit 
expectations as I, was no great favour —— We had nov 
therefore the ſatisfaction of ſeeing them fly into each 
t er's arms in a tranſport. After all my misfortunes. 
cried my ſon George, to be thus rewarded! Sure this 
:5 more than I could ever have preſumed to hope for.— 


„o be poſſeſſed of all that's good, and after ſuch , © 
* zaterval of pain! My warmeſt wiſhes could never 7 f. 
+, 0% high!“ Yes, my George,” returned his n 
| :uvely bride, now let the wretch take my fortune; ti 


unce vou are happy without it, ſo am I. O what an n 
change have l made from the baſeſt of men to the L 
wearelt, beit.— Let him enjoy dur fortune, I now cal : 
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be happy even in indigence.“ And I pro- 
miſe you,” cried the *ſquire, with a malicious grin, 
« that I ſhall be very happy with what you deſpiſe.” 

Hold, hold, Sir,” cried Jenkinſon, * there 
are two words to that bargain. As for that lady's 
fortune, Sir, you ſhall never touch a ſingle ſtiver of 
it, Pray your honour,” continued he to Sir William, 
« can the *1quire have this lady's fortune if he be mar- 
ried to another? - How can you make ſuch a fimple 


not.“ 
for as this gentleman and I have been old fellow 


ſporters, I have 'a friendſhip for him. But I muſt de- 
clare, well as I love him, that his contract is not 
worth a tobacco ſtopper, for he is married already.” 
6 —You lie like a raſcal,” returned the *ſquire, 
who ſeemed rouzed by this inſult, I never was legally 
„married to any woman.” ——*< Indeed, begging your 
e honour's pardon,” replied the other, you were; 
and I hope you will ſhew a proper return of friend- 
ei ſhip to your own honeſt Jenkinſon, who brings you a 
„wife, and if the company reſtrain their curioſity a few 
+ minutes, they ſhall ſee her.” ——So ſaying he went off 
with his uſual celerity, and left us all unable to form 
any probable conjecture as to his deſign.—“ Ay let him 
go,“ cried the 'ſquire, whatever elfe I may have done 
I defy him there. I am too old now to be frightened 

with *ſquibs,” 
«I am ſurpriſed,” ſaid the baronet, « what the fellow 
can intend by this. Some low piece of humour I ſup- 
bpoſe!“ —, Perhaps, Sir,” replied I, «© he may have a 
more ſerious meaning, For when we reflect on the 
various ſchemes this gentleman laid. to ſeduce inno- 
cence, perhaps ſome one, more artful than the reſt, 
has been found able to deceive him. When we con- 
ſider what numbers he has ruined, how many parents 
now feel with anguiſh the infamy and We contamina- 
tion which he has brought into their families, it would 
not ſurpriſe me if ſome one of them. Amazement! 
Do I ſee my loſt daughter! Do I hold her! It is, it 
is my life, my happineſs. I thought thee loſt, my 
Olivia, yet Gill I hold thee—and -Pill ſhal: thou live 
F Þ 71 | 0 


demand, ” replied the baronet, undoubtedly he can- 
« I am ſorry for that,” cried Jenkinſon; 
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do bleſs me,” —The warmeſt tranſports of the fende 
| Jover were not greater than mine when I ſaw him intro 
duce my child, and held my daughter in my arms, who 
filence only ſpoke her raptures. And art thou retury. 
ed to Me; any darling,” cried I, to be my comfon 
Mm age!”——<< That ſhe is,” cried Jenkinſon, “ ht 
make much of her, for ſhe is your own honourah| 
child, and as honeſt a woman as any in the whole room, 
Jet the other be who ſhe will. And as for you, *ſquire, 
at {ure as you ſtand there, this young lady is your lawfu ca 
wedded wife. And to convince you that I ſpeak not 
->:thing but truth, here is the licence by which you wer 'ſ: 
„married together,” —So ſaying, he put the licence vc 
- - "Into the baronet's bands, who read it, and found it per · ¶ v 
fe in every reſpect. And now, gentlemen,” cot ne 
tinued he, I find you are ſurpriſed at all this; but. ſu 
few words will explain the difficulty. That there 'ſquit v 
of renown, for whom! have a great friendſhip, but that ©) 

_ between ourſelves, has often employed me in doing odd 
little things for him. Among the reſt he commiſkonedi fa 
me to procure him a falſe licence and a falſe prieſt, 2 
order to deceive this young lady. But as I was very 2: 
much his friend, what did I do but I went and gott; 
true licence and a true prieſt, and married them both hi 
' faſt as the cloth could make them. Perhaps you'll chin co 
it was generoſity that made me do all this. But no. Toll Þ1 
my ſkame I confeſs it, my only deſign was to keep the m 
licence, and let the *ſquire know that I could prove i he 
upon him whenever I thought proper, and ſo make him ti 
come down whenever I wanted money.” A burſt of ſu 
- pleaſure now ſeemed to fill the whole apartment; our jor ill 1? 
reached even to the common room, where the priſonen th 
ſhemſelves ſympathized, | 


* 
And. ſhook their chains 
In tranſport and rude harmony. 


' Happineſs expanded upon every face, and: even Oli 
. - *via's cheek ſeemed fluſned with pleaſure. To be thu 
_ _ Teſtered to reputation, to friends and fortune at once, 
328 a rapture ſufficient to ſtop the progreis of —̃ 
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and reſtore former health and vivacity. But perhaps -- 
among all there was not one who felt {incerer pleaſure 
than I. ill holding the dear-loved child in my arms, 
I aſked my heart if theſe tranſports were not deluſion, 
« How could you,“ cried I turning to Mr. Jenkinſon, 
« how could you add to my miſeries by the ſtory of her 
death! But it matters not, my. pleaſure at finding her 
again, is more than a recompence for the pain.“ 

« As to your queſtion,” replied Jenkinſon, ** that is 
eaſily anſwered, I thought the only probable means 
of freeing you from priſon, was by ſubmitting to the 
ſquire, and conſenting to his marriage with the other 
young lady. But thete you had vowed never to grant 
while your daughter was living : there was therefore 
no other method to bring things to bear but by per- 
ſuading you that ſhe was dead. I prevailed on your 
wife to join in the deceit, and we have not had a fit 
opportunity of undeceiving you till now.“ 1 

In ne whole aſſembly now there only appeared two 
faces that did not glow with tranſport. Mr. Thorhill's 
aſſurance had entirely forſaken him: he now ſaw the 
gelph ot infamy and want before him, and trembled to 
tzke the plunge, He therefore fell on his knees. before 
his uncle, and in a voice of piercing miſery implored 
compaſſion, Sir William was going to ſpurn him away, 
but at my requeſt he raiſed him, and afterpanſing # few 
moments. Thy vices, crimes, and ingratitude, cried 
he, © deſerves no. fenderneſs ; yet thou ſhalt not be en- 
tirely forſaken, a bare competence ſhall be ſupplied, to 
ſupport the wants of life, but not its follies. Fhis young 
lady, thy wife, thall be put in poſeſſion of a third part of 
that fortune which once was thine, and from her ten- 
derneſs alone thou art to expect any extraordinary ſup- 
plies for the future.“ He was going to expreſs his gra- 
ti:nde for ſuch kindneſs in a ſet ſpeech; but the Baronet 
prevented him hy bidding him not to aggravate his. 
meanneſs, which was already but too aparent. He or- 
dered him at the ſame time to be gone, and from all Ris 
former domeſtics to chuſe ont one ſuch as he ſhould 
think proper, which was all that ſhould. be granted to 
attend him. „ ++". £_—_— 

** 


up to his new niece with a ſmile, and wiſhed her jo 
and even our benefactor ſeakinſon defired te be admit 
ted to that honour, Our ſatisfaction ſeemed ſcarf 


teſlance open as the ſun, and ſaw nothing but joy in the 
looks of all except that of my daughter Sophia, wh, 
for ſome realoas we could not comprehend, did not ſeen 


perfectly happy. There only remains an act of juſtic 
: for me to do. You are ſenfible, Sir,“ continued he 
turning to me, of the obligations we both owe Mr 


No, Sir, never,“ replied ſhe angrily, “I'd ſooner d 


* how could you ever think your own Burchel cs 


* — 
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As ſoon as he left us, Sir William very politely ſte 


His example was followed by Miſs Wilmot and he 
father; my wife too kiſſed her daughter with. much affec 
tion, as, to uſe her own expreſſion, the was now made 
honeſt woman of. Sophia and Moſes followed iu turn 


capable of increaſe. Sir William, whoſe greateſt ple 
ſure was in doing good, now looked round with a cou 


perfectly ſatisfied. 1 think now,“ cried he, with; 
ſmile, that all the company, except one or two, ſeen 


Jenkinſon for his late aſſiduity in detecting a ſcoundrel 
t is but juſt we fuauld both reward him for it 
1 6ur youngeſt daughter Miſs Sophia, will, I am fur; 

make him very happy, and he ſhall have from me fi 

hundred pounds as her fortune, and upon this 1 am fun 

they can live very comfortably together. Come, Vii 


Sophia, what ſay you to this match of my making? Em. 
vou have him ?” My poor girl ſeemed alaolt ſinłiꝗ ! 
Into her mother's arms at the hideous propoſal. pro 
Have him, Sir!” cried the faintly. «« No, Sir, never Pol 

„What.“ cried he again, „ not have Mr. Jenkinſo| £ 

- - your benefactor, an handſome young fellow, with ff he 
hundred pounds and good expectations!“ „ be 
Sir,“ returned ſhe, ſcarce able to ſpeak, *** that you 
deſiſt, and not make me fo very wretched.” « Wan! 

ever ſuch obſtinacy known.” cried he again, . to retul b 

ad 


a man whom the family has ſuch infinite obligations!“ 
who preſerved your ſiſter. What, not have him!“ 


firſt.” { If that be the caſe then, cried he, © 
you will not have him I think I muſt have you myſelt 
And ſo ſaying he caught her to his breaſt with ardul 
„% My lovelieſt, my moſt ſenſible of gitls.” cried 8 


decel 
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deceire you, or that Sir William Thornhill could ever | 
ceaſe to admire a miſtreſs that loved him for himſelf a- 
jone? I have for ſome years ſought for a woman, who, 
a ranger to my fortune, could think that I had merit 
25a man. After having tried in vain, even amongſt the 
pert and ugly, how great at laſt mult he my rapture 
have made a conqueſt over ſuch ſenſe and ſuch heaven:y 
beauty!“ Then turning to Jenkinſon, „As I cannot, 
Sir, part with this young lady myſelf, for the has takin 
a fancy to the cut of my face, all the recompence I c-n 
make is to give you her fortune; and you may call upon 
my ſte ward to-morrow for five hundred pounds,” Thus 
we had all our compliments to repeat, and Lady Thorn- 
hill underwent the ſame round of ceremony that her 
ſiſter had done before. In the mean time Sir William's 
gentleman appeared to tell us that the equipages were 
ready to carry us to the inn, where every thing was pre- 
\Wparcd for our reception. My wife and I led the van, 
rnd leſt thoſe gloomy manſions of ſorrow. The ger 

rous Baronet ordered forty pounds to be diſtributed 2- 
wong the pritoners, and Mr, Wilmot, induced by his e f 
ample, gave half that ſum, We were received below h; 
the ſhouts of the villagers, and I ſaw and ſhook by ti - 
and two or three of my honeſt pariſhioners, who we © 
g mong the number. They atrended ns to our inn, wher- 
oF ſumptuous entertainment was provided, and coarl-r 
proviſions diſtributed in great quantities among the po. 


2 


„ olace. | 

E After ſapper, as my ſpirits were exhauſted by the . 

fl nation of pleafure and pain which they had ſuſtained 
ing the day, I aſked permiſſion to withdraw, and lea 

ug the company in the midſt of their mirth, as ſoon as | a 


and myſelf alone, I poured out my heart in gratitnd- 
| the giver of joy as well as of ſorrow, and then flep: 
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adiſlurbed till morning. 
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The Concluſion. 


HE next morning as ſoon as I awakened, I fon 
my eldeſt ſon fitting by my bed-ſide, who came! 
encreaſe my joy with another turn of fortune in my ft 
vour, Firlt having releaſed me from the ſettlement the 
- I, had made the day before in his favour, he let u 
Ir Know that my merchant who had failed in town wa 
2 arreſted at Antwerp, and there had given up effec 
to a much greater amount than what was due to bi 


. creditors, My boy's generoſity pleaſed me almoſt x 

1 much as this unlooked- for good fortune. But I h 
1 ſome doubts whether I ought in juſtice to accept 
15 his offer. While I was pondering upon this, Sir Will 4 


am entered the room, to whom I cemmunicated ny 
: doubts. His opinion was, that as my ſon was already 
poſſeſſed of a very aifluent fortune by his marriage, 

ö might accept his offer without any heſitation. His but 
W neis, however, was to inform me, that as he had th: 
1 night before ſent for the licences, and expected them ever 
. hour, he hoped that I would not refuſe my aſſiſtance 
making all the company happy that morning. A foot 
man entered while we were ſpeaking, to tell us that ti 
meſſenger was returned, and as I was by this time read; 
I went down, where I fonnd the whole company as mer 
ry as aſſluence and innocence could make them. Hov 
ever, as they were now preparing for a very ſolemn c 
-remony, their laughter entirely diſpleaſed me. I te 
' I'M them of the grave, becoming and ſublime deportmenl 
*- * they ſhould aſſume upon this myſtical occaſion, and rea 
taem two homilies and a theſis of my own compolitic! 


* 11 
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|: | in order to prepare them. Yet they (till ſeemed perlec | 8 

refractory and ungovernable. Even as we were gan al 
1 along to church, to which I led the way, all gravity ha _ 
|” quite forſaken them, and I was oficn tempted to tui. 
2 back in indignation. In church a new dilerama. ar0z * 
E which promiſed no eaſy ſolution. This was, wh lo! 
| 5 couple ſhould be married firft; my ſon's bride warm il 
e inſiſted, That lady Thernhil! (that was te be) ſhow 
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che lead; but this the other refuſed with equal ar- 
our, proteſting ſhe would not be guilty of ſuch rude- 
lels for the world. The argument was ſupported f--” 
me time between both with equal obſtinacy and god 
reedins, But as I ſtood all this time with my bo 
dy, Lwas at Jaſt quite tired of the conteſt, and ſhuttiv 7 
+, « ] perceive,” cried I, © that none of you have 
ind to be married, and I think we had. as good: 
ack again; for I ſuppoſe there will be no buſineſs don 
ere to-day,” This at once reduced them to reafor:. 
Che Baronet and his Lady were firſt married, and th. 
y ſon and his lovely partner. | 

had previouſly that morning given orders that a coac 
hould be ſent for my honeſt neighbour Flamboroug.: 
nd his family, by which means, upon our return to th. 
un, we had the pleaſure of finding the two Miſs Flar 
zoroughs alighted before us. Mr. Jenkinſon gave E 
hand to the eldeſt, and my ſon Moſes led up the other : 
and I have ſizce found that he has taken a real likir » 
to the girl, and my conſent and bounty he ſhall ha 

henever he thinks proper to demand them.) We we 
no ſooner returned to the inn, but numbers of my par. 
aioners, hearing of my ſucceſs, came to congratulate me, 
but among the reſt were thoſe who roſe to reſcue me, 
and whem I formerly rebuked with ſuch ſharpneſs. | 
old the ſtory to Sir William, my ſon-in-law, who wen 
ut and reproved them with great ſeverity; but findin 
them quite diſheartened by his harſh reproof, he gave 
hem half a guinea a- piece to drink his health, and rail- 
their dejected ſpirits. 

Soon after this we were called to a very genteel enter- 
Fament, which was dreſt by Mr. Thornhill's cool. 
und it may not be improper to obſerve with reſpect t 
hat gentleman, that he now reſides in quality of com 
anion at a relation's houſe, being very well liked an- 
eldom ſitting at the ſide· table, except when there is n 
05m at the other; for they make no ſtranger of hin 
lis time is pretty much taken up in keeping his relation 
cho is a little melancholy, in ſpirits, and in learning te 
blow the French-horn. My eldeſt daughter, however, 
till remembers him with regret ; and ſhe has even told 
ae, though I make a great fecrct of it, that when he re- 
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forms : may be brought to relent. But tore 
I am nor apt to digreſs thus; when we were to tit Your 
to dinner our ceremonies were going to be renewel, 
The queſtion was whether my eldeit daughter, as being 
a matrou, ſhould not fit above the two young brille, 
but the debate was cut ſhort by my ſon George, who 
propoſed. hat the company ſhould fit indiſcriminatels, 

1» © every gentleman by his lady. This was received wil! 
Fa © great appruvation by all, excepting my wife, who! 
* _ ,.could perceive was not perfectly ſatisfied, as ſhe e. 
pected to have had the pleaſure of fitting at the head 61 
- © ,* the table and carving all the meat for all the company, 
But notwithſtanding this, it is impoſſible to deſcribe our 
. good humour, I can't ſay whether we bad more vir 
IS amongſt us now than uſual; but am certain we hal 
more laughing, which anſwered the end as well. One 
jet I particularly remember, old Mr. Wilmot drinking 19 


* 


9 N Moſes, whoſe head was turned another way, my ſon re- 


plied. . Madam, I thank you.” Upon which the c 

5 * gentleman, winking upon the reſt of the company, | 
erved that he was thinking ef his miſtreſs, At which 
„ jeſt I thought the two Miis Flamboroughs would harp 


N 


dilied with laughing. As ſoon as dinner was over, accog 


4 
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Ming to my old cuſtom, I requeſted that the table migh 
bo taken away, to have the pleaſure of ſeeing all my fag 
TL mily aſſembied once more by a chearful ſire-ſide. 
| ny * two little ones ſat upon each knee, the reit of the compa- 
ny by their partners. I had nothing now on this tice 
of the grave to wiſh for, all my cares were over, m | 
picafure was unſpeakable. It now only remained thay 
iy gratitude in good fortune ſhould exceed my forma 
ſubꝛaiſſion in adverſity. f 


